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Dedication 


To  her  whose  personality  has  been 
To  higher,  better  things,  this  tribute  poor 
Whose  womanly  and  noble  mein  inspired 
A  dear  and  vital  force  within  our  school, 
We  dedicate:  the  book  she  helped  us  make. 


ADAH  GEORGINA  GRANDY. 


Foreword 


Past  boards  have  mapped  out  our  course ;  the  attention  of  the  faculty,  the  co-op¬ 
eration  of  the  students  and  the  support  of  the  business  men  have  borne  us  along.  We 
have  done  our  best  to  steer  the  work  through. 

Safe  at  last,  we  present  our  cargo  to  you. 

It  is  the  record  of  the  successes  and  of  the  aspirations  of  a  High  School  year. 
Receive  it. 


DEERFIELD-SHIELDS  HIGH  SCHOOL 


RICHARD  LANNING  SANDWICK. 
Leland  Stanford,  Jr.,  University — A.  B. 
Princicaj. 
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ARTHUR  R.  WILLIAMS. 
Kenyon  College — A.  B. 
Commercial. 


GEORGE  TAYLOR. 
University  of  Illinois — A.  B. 
John  Marshall  Law  School — LL.  B. 
University  of  Wisconsin — A.  B. 
Mathematics. 


ADAH  G.  GRANDY. 
University  of  Wisconsin — B.  L. 
English, 


RALPH  PERRINE. 
University  of  Iowa — A. 
History. 


B. 


MARGUERITE  MARKS. 
University  of  Chicago — Ph.  B. 
English, 


AUGUSTA  G.  STUART. 

Lake  Forest  College — A.  B.,  A.  M. 
University  of  Chicago. 

Latin. 


H.  L.  GEESLING. 
Antioch  College — A.  B. 
Chicago  Law  School — LL.  B. 
Science. 


LOUISE  POOLE  SHOLES. 

Oberlin  College. 
University  of  Chicago — Ph.  B. 
Mathematics. 


AUGUSTA  MAY  KRIEGER. 
University  of  Illinois — A.  B. 
University  of  Columbia,  N.  Y. — A.  B. 
German. 


EDWIN  H.  STAEHLING. 
Commercial. 


MARGUERITE  TUCKER. 
Rockford  College — B.  S. 

Columbia  University — B.  S.,  in  Education, 
Domestic  Science  and  Art. 


ELLA  LOUISE  NOYES. 
Northwestern  University — A.  B. 
Graduate  Work.  Northwestern  University. 
English  and  Latin. 


EDWIN  C.  MELLICK. 
Lake  Forest  College — B.  A. 


SIDNEY  ARNO  DIETCH. 

American  Conservatory  of  Music,  Paris,  ’09-’10. 
Music. 


ROBERT  SCHNEIDER. 
Stout  Institute. 
Manual  Training. 


WADE  McNUTT. 

Eastern  Illinois  Normal  School. 
University  of  Chicago — B.  S.,  M.  S. 
Biology. 


ALICE  HEATHCOTE  McELRATH. 
Cornell  College — B.  S. 
Cumnoch  School  of  Oratory. 
English  and  Public  Speaking. 


VERA  BEATRICE  HAINES. 

Hedding  College — A.  B. 
Columbia  College  of  Expression. 
Chicago  School  of  Physical  Education. 
Physical  Education. 


BERNICE  T.  BANNING. 

Brown  University — A.  B. 
University  of  Wisconsin — A.  M.,  Ph.  D. 
French  and  Spanish. 


HELEN  SULLIVAN. 
Deerfield-Shields  High  School. 
Secretary. 


ANNIE  LAURIE  McKENZIE. 
Deerfield-Shields  High  School. 
Librarian. 


Say,  Ain’t  It  Fine? 

Say,  ain’t  it  fine 

To  wake  up  on  a  frosty  morn 
And  see  the  frost  bedecked  corn ; 

To  see  the  shining  kernels  fine 
In  even  rows  on  golden  ears 
Smiling  thru  the  shucks  so  brown ; 

And  see  the  pumpkin  on  the  vine 
Where  the  frosted  plants  entwine 
To  form  a  fairy  network  fine, 

Down  on  the  farm  ? 

Say,  ain’t  it  fine? 

Say,  ain’t  it  fine 
To  get  out  in  the  early  light 
And  see  the  roofs  all  covered  white 
With  hoarfrost  of  the  chilly  night, 

To  see  the  proudly  strutting  cock 
The  waddling  ducks  and  geese, 

And  watch  the  straggling  sunbeams 
Rise  over  the  silvery  meads 
Till  all  is  wrapped  in  daylight 
Down  on  the  farm  ? 

Say,  ain’t  it  fine? 

P.  SIEGELE,  ’14. 
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Autumn 


The  wood  is  all  golden, 

All  yellow,  all  red 
And  the  leaves  are  a-falling 
All  down  to  their  bed 
On  the  fast  cooling  earth. 

Sweet  Autumn,  sad  Autumn 
Is  with  us  again. 

The  goldenrod’s  blooming 

All  golden  and  gay 

And  the  bright  yellow  cowslips 

Have  vanished  away 

To  sleep  on  the  bosom  of  earth. 

Sweet  Autumn,  sad  Autumn 
Is  with  us  again. 

The  birds  are  heard  chirping 

Their  last  merry  note 

Ere  they  start  on  their  journey, 

To  the  bright  sunny  south, 

To  flee  the  fierce  wind  of  the  north. 
Sweet  Autumn,  sad  Autumn 
Is  with  us  again. 


P.  SIEGELE,  ’14. 
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THOMAS  M.  FINDLAY 
First  Prize-Scholarship — Latin 


Winners 

in  the 

Chicago  Prize-Scholarship 
Contests 


HAROLD  L.  OLSEN 
First  Prize- Scholarship — Physics 


ELIZABETH  R.  SCHUMACHER 
Honorable  Mention — Latin 


ROWENA  B.  BASTIN 
Honorable  Mention — Botany 


In  the  District  Contest  held  at  Wendell-Phillips  High  School,  April 
29th,  as  a  preliminary  to  the  State  Contest  in  Extempore  Speaking  held  at 
Urbana,  Leslie  Schauffler,  ’14,  won  third  place. 


In  the  Lake  Forest  Contest  in  Expression,  May  8th,  Joseph  Gibson, 
’15,  won  third  place,  and  in  the  Letter-Writing  Contest,  Marion  Ecess 
’14,  received  honorable  mention. 
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Alumnae  Notes 


The  following  chronicle  is  intended  to  illumine  the  minds  of  the 
uninformed  as  to  the  deeds,  occupations,  and  present  vocations  and  avoca¬ 
tions  of  the  illustrious  class  of  1913. 

Montague  Rasmussen  is  attending  Lake  Forest  College  and  is  a  mem¬ 
ber  of  Theta  Delta  Rho  Fraternity. 

Ruth  Reichelt  is  teaching  school  at  Warrenton,  Ill.,  thus  making 
use  of  her  teacher’s  course  at  D.  S.  H.  S. 

Weston  Waldo  is  at  Beloit  College. 

Irene  Stevens  is  enjoying  the  course  at  Lake  Forest  College. 

Alice  Fitzgerald  is  taking  a  post-graduate  course  at  D.  S.  H.  S. 

Ida  Scholz  is  putting  her  knowledge,  gained  at  D.  S.  H.  S.,  to  use 
in  a  bank  in  Lake  Forest. 

Ethel  Van  Riper  is  resuming  her  study  of  art,  which  we  all  admire, 
at  the  Art  Institute. 

Edward  Gourley  is  resting  at  home  to  get  strength  to  go  to  college 
next  year. 

Frances  Kennedy  attends  the  Northwestern  U. 

Frank  Cripe  resumes  his  brilliant  career  at  Illinois  U. 

Marjorie  Follansbee  is  as  jolly  as  ever  at  Emma  Willard. 

Elmer  Gieser  is  studying  at  the  Moody  Bible  Institute. 

Helen  Ewart  has  entered  the  Michael  Reese  hospital  for  training. 

Evelyn  Bailey  is  living  in  Fort  Leavenworth,  Kan.,  with  her  parents. 

Clarence  Parliament  started  the  year  at  Wesleyan  University,  but  was 
ill  ,  so  was  forced  to  give  up  work  for  a  while. 


Edith  Davies  enjoys  life  at  De  Kalb. 

Alvin  Meyer  is  taking  an  agricultural  course  at  the  Illinois  Uni¬ 
versity. 

Helen  Flinn  attends  Northwestern  University. 

Vivian  Strom  is  a  stenographer  in  town. 

Paul  Pettingill  was  attending  night  school  in  preparation  for  college. 

Ella  Rasmussen  attends  the  Art  Institute  ever  Saturday.  On  other 
days  she  paints  for  the  Volland  Art  Publishing  Co. 

Louise  Grant  is  specializing  in  French,  while  taking  the  regular 
course  at  Wellsley  College. 

Howard  Kuist  is  studying  for  the  ministry. 

Roy  Hutchinson  worked  so  hard  while  in  D.  S.  H.  S.  that  he  had 
to  have  an  operation  for  appendicitis  and  so  could  not  go  to  college. 

William  Orpet  is  doing  excellent  work  at  the  University  of  Wis¬ 
consin. 

Amy  Wilson  is  studying  music. 

Thomas  Peters  is  working  in  the  gas  office  in  Highland  Park. 

John  Gallagher  has  a  very  good  position  with  the  Lehigh  Cement 
Company. 

Ella  Krueger  is  a  bookkeeper  in  the  Highland  Park  State  Bank. 

Arthur  Vetter  is  making  a  very  good  stand  in  the  popcorn  business 
just  outside  the  school  grounds. 
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The  Junior  Class 


1  he  day  on  which  the  class  of  1915  entered  D.  T.  H.  S.  was  much 
the  same  as  that  on  which  any  great  body  of  students  entered  these 
portals.  The  Juniors  and  Seniors  paid  very  little  attention  to  us 
then,  but,  alas!  they  did  not  know  us  and  each  one  of  us  resolved  to 
do  something  that  would  make  them  look  up  to  us.  The  Sophomores 
did  not  share  this  indifference  towards  us,  but  we  did  not  appreciate 
their  friendliness,  as  it  was  soon  made  clear  that  to  follow  the  road  of 
their  friendship  led  to  either  the  “Pig-row”  or  “Blanket,”  and  prob¬ 
ably  to  both.  At  length  the  first  year  ended,  and  when  we  entered 
into  the  halls  of  Sophomoredom  things  were  entirely  different.  It  was 
our  turn  to  get  even,  and  we  gladly  took  advantage  of  our  first  oppor¬ 
tunity.  During  our  Sophomore  year  many  of  us  received  honor  pins, 
and  it  is  certain  that  many  more  would  have  received  them  this  year 
if  the  custom  had  been  maintained.  From  these  achievements  in  our 
second  year,  we  pass  to  the  greater  ones  of  our  third  year.  Our  Junior 
class  officers  are:  President,  Colin  Sanborn;  vice-president,  George 
Stevens ;  secretary  and  treasurer,  Raymond  Geer,  and  athletic  director, 
Luther  Sandwick.  Under  the  leadership  of  such  as  these  we  certainly 
ought  to  prosper.  It  must  be  mentioned  that  in  our  class  there  is  a 
Tammany  organization  wrhich  takes  the  load  of  most  of  our  elections 
from  our  shoulders.  A  worthy  institution! 


In  athletics,  the  boys  who  hold  up  our  honor  are:  Robert  Sholz 
and  Ferdinand  Roeber  in  basket  ball,  and  Luther  Sandwick  in  tennis. 

In  debating,  Paul  Barker  was  an  alternate  in  the  great  New  Trier 
and  Waukegan  debates.  Quite  a  record  was  established  by  our  class 
in  regard  to  the  Junior  debates  this  year.  Not  a  person  contracted  a 
headache  at  the  last  moment,  but  all  wrere  present  on  the  days  of  their 
debates. 

During  the  school  year  the  great  opera  “Pinafore”  was  given  by  our 
school,  and  aside  from  having  many  Juniors  in  the  chorus,  Esther 
King  and  Joe  Gibson  as  “Buttercup”  and  “Bill  Bobstay,”  the  boatswain, 
respectively,  had  two  very  important  parts. 

A  short  period  after  the  performance  of  “Pinafore”  we  gave  our 
Junior  Prom.  The  gymnasium  wras  beautifully  decorated  in  a  riot  of 
delicate  pink  and  green  flowers  and  foliage.  The  Japanese  scheme  was 
carried  out  with  chimes,  lanterns  and  oriental  lights.  The  music  and 
punch  surpassed  all  expectations  and  a  wonderful  evening  was  enjoyed 
by  all. 

Although  we  have  done  so  well  this  year  we  are  confident  that  next 
year,  as  Seniors,  we  shall  break  all  records  of  former  years  and  shall 
be  an  even  greater  class  than  we  are  at  present. 

MARY  FRENCH,  ’15. 


CLASS  OF  1915 


The  Juniors 


Now  with  a  Bacon  Sandwich 
Before  our  very  door 
We’ll  never  need  to  Steele 
For  there  are  plenty  Moore. 
Then  bide  the  Forest,  Cummings, 
Beneath  the  Oke  now  sit — 

Fear  not  your  haunting  Double 
But  beware  the  “Mooney”  Pitt! 
The  King!  O’Neill  before  him — 
Judge  Sullivan’s  on  the  bench 
But  why’s  the  city  Marshall 
Arresting  all  who’re  French? 
And  why  does  not  the  Sandborn 
Early  with  the  Osborne  mix? 
’Cause  the  one  who  Ritta  poem 
Was  christened  Esther  Hicks! 
We’re  saved  some  fine  hard  Knox 
By  our  good  steering  Geer 
Which  will  Wheeler  to  the  Boess 
So  let  not  Meyer  fear. 

But  the  one  who  Wilhelm  the  boat 


Fve  not  the  Grace  to  name  her 
She’ll  only  need  a  Stafford, 

Her  name  is  Elsie  Schrieber. 

You  know  when  Harry  Aldridge 
Is  alongside  of  McKenzie 
The  Noyes  they  make  upon  a  Fyffe 
Would  drive  you  to  a  frenzy. 

We  possess  a  hive  of  B’s 

As  Burridge,  Bosold,  Barker  ; 

Yet  they  do  say  that  Nookie  Welch 
In  Cicero  is  a  “sharker”, 

But  with  a  game  of  Youker 
The  hours  pass  quite  well, 

So  still  just  roam  (Siljestrom)  around  awhile 
Debating  with  Cordell. 

This  is  our  class  of  Juniors, 

And  still  not  every  one. 

Remember  all  these  secrets  told 
Are  only  done  in  fun. 

MARGARET  C.  WILHELM,  ’15. 
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CLASS  OF  1916 


The  Sophomores 


The  record  of  the  Sophomore  class  is  by  no  means  a  blank  one;  indeed, 
it  is  far  from  it,  for  in  the  year  just  past  we  have  accomplished  many 
noteworthy  things.  A  number  of  our  members  have  joined  the  dif¬ 
ferent  organizations  of  the  school  and  have  taken  active  part  in  the 
many  playets  and  contests  in  the  regular  school  work  and  in  athletic 
games. 

As  members  of  the  Garrick  Club  a  group  of  Sophomore  girls  gave  a 
demonstration  of  their  dramatic  ability  in  a  short  play  entitled,  “The 
Forbearers  of  War” ;  whereas  the  boys  displayed  their  talent  in  a  sketch 
of  the  “Trial  of  Socrates,”  which  was  taken  from  their  study  of  Ancient 
History. 

In  atletics  also  several  of  our  boys  have  attained  great  honor,  receiv¬ 
ing  basket  ball  medals,  and  a  great  deal  of  praise  from  the  coach,  while 
in  all  our  school  rallies,  Gray  Stubbs  has  lead  us,  and  inspired  the 
enthusiasm  of  all,  by  his  frantic  gestures,  as  yell  leader. 

Aside  from  those  having  the  honor  of  belonging  to  the  different  so¬ 
cieties,  such  as  the  Glee  Clubs  (especially  the  girls’,  which,  we  are  happy 
to  say,  is  this  year  largely  composed  of  Sophomores),  the  Garrick  Club 
and  the  many  language  organizations,  there  are  a  great  number  of 
Sophomores  whose  names  will  long  be  remembered  for  their  excellent 
class  work. 


According  to  the  custom  so  long  established  in  Deerfield,  the  Sopho¬ 
mores  gave  their  annual  class  dance  on  the  evening  of  January  10.  The 
decorations  for  this  occasion  were  beautiful  long  strips  of  gay-colored 
paper  fluttered  at  every  angle  about  the  gymnasium,  completely  covering 
the  walls  and  transforming  the  many  electric  lights  into  shaded  fairy 
lamps. 

The  musicians  sat  in  one  corner  of  the  room,  in  a  raised  bower,  from 
which  at  various  intervals  colored  lights  were  effectively  thrown  down 
upon  the  dancers  below. 

With  good  music,  jolly  companions,  an  abundance  of  Mrs.  Schub- 
nell’s  famous  punch,  it  is  no  wonder  that  everyone  adjudged  this  party 
to  be  the  most  enjoyable  of  the  school  year. 

In  recording  this  dance,  it  is  only  right  that  due  credit  be  given  to 
Stuart  Grant,  our  class  president,  and  William  Morton,  a  member  of 
the  Senior  class,  who  very  kindly  lent  his  aid,  and  whose  ideas  were 
indispensable  to  the  class,  for  the  decorating  scheme. 

Since  the  Sophomores  have  taken  such  an  active  part  in  all  the  many 
activities  of  the  school  thus  far,  it  is  to  be  expected  that  they  will  show 
the  same  school  spirit  and  uphold  their  class  with  the  same  loyalty  that 
has  been  so  manifest  in  their  Sophomore  year. 

LESTER  B.  GREEN,  ’16. 
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CLASS  OF  1917 


The  Freshman  Report 


We,  the  Freshmen  class  of  1917,  entered  Deerfield  Township  High 
School  feeling  very  small  and  insignificant.  The  Sophomore,  Junior 
and  Senior  classes  we  looked  upon  with  awe  and  admiration,  not  un¬ 
mixed  with  terror,  for  we  knew  only  too  well  of  the  initiations  in 
store  for  us  and  greatly  desired  to  evade  them ;  consequently  we  were 
only  too  glad  to  find  a  way  of  escape  cvhenever  a  Sophomore  was  seen 
approaching  us. 

By  the  end  of  the  first  few  weeks  of  school  the  majority  of  our  boys 
had  run  the  “pig-row”  and  experienced  the  pleasing  sensation  of  being 
tossed  on  a  blanket,  and  in  addition  were  observed  to  be  whitewashing 
the  field  for  prospective  football  games.  For  the  first  few7  days  the 
Freshmen  girls  were  quite  cheered  with  the  thought  that  perhaps  the 
Sophomores  had  forgotten  all  about  them  and  that  after  all  we  w7ould  not 
be  obliged  to  participate  in  any  initiations.  But  alas!  Before  many 
days  had  sped  w7e  found  ourselves  bedecked  in  green  bibs  and  pulled 
about  the  “gym”  in  wagons  by  the  Sophomores  wrho  afterwards  fed  us 
well  on  milk  and  graham  crackers,  an  excellent  diet  for  babies.  Per¬ 
haps  this  food  was  meant  to  sustain  us  for  the  next  trying  ordeal  we 
had  to  experience,  for  w7e  w7ere  all  forced  to  perform  the  most  im¬ 
possible  “stunts”  before  an  assembly  of  amused  teachers  and  Sopho¬ 
mores,  the  latter  of  whom  could  not  sufficiently  torment  us. 


After  our  first  few7  weeks  at  school,  however,  wre  were  molested  no 
longer  and  began  thoroughly  to  enjoy  High  School  life. 

Shortly  after  the  opening  of  school  our  first  class  meeting  w7as  held 
for  the  purpose  of  electing  our  officers,  all  of  whom  deserve  great  credit. 
The  following  were  chosen :  Gilmore  Murphy,  president ;  Florence 
Van  Steenderen,  vice  president,  and  Leland  Smith,  secretary  and 
treasurer. 

As  yet,  none  of  our  boys  have  taken  prominent  parts  in  the  athletic 
affairs,  but  this  is  no  proof  that  we,  the  class  of  1917,  will  not  produce 
some  of  Deerfield’s  finest  and  most  distinguished  athletes. 

In  the  Girls’  Glee  Club  and  in  the  Boys’  Glee  Club  we  are  well  rep¬ 
resented,  and  Hertha  Wyman  and  Leland  Smith,  prominent  and  dis¬ 
tinguished  members  of  our  class,  use  their  violins  in  the  school  orchestra 
to  good  advantage. 

In  “Pinafore”  also  we  were  well  represented.  Rodney  Mason  and 
Robert  Sedgewick,  two  of  our  smallest,  took  the  parts  of  the  famous 
midshipmen;  and  many  from  the  Freshman  class  sang  in  the  chorus. 

And  so,  in  the  coming  years,  we,  the  class  of  1917,  will  strive  to  do  our 
best,  so  that  when  at  last  we  graduate  from  Deerfield,  leaving  our 
fame  and  a  good  reputation  behind  us,  we  can  truthfully  admit  that 
our  life  at  Deerfield  Shields  has  not  been  in  vain. 

MARGARET  MERRYWEATHER,  Class  of  ’15. 
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A  Toast  to  Deerfield 


Deerfield,  we  sing  to  your  glory, 

Deerfield,  we  sing  to  your  fame, 

Deerfield  shall  go  on  forever, 

File  school  which  our  fond  hopes  acclaim ! 

Others  may  boast  of  more  grandeur, 

Boast  of  more  glories  that  fade, 

But  Deerfield’s  the  school  of  all  others, 

Where  manhood’s  foundations  are  laid! 

Then  sing  to  her  heroes  so  noble, 

And  sing  to  her  heroes  to  be, 

And  Deerfield  shall  shine  on  forever, 

Bright  star  in  the  great  galaxy! 

PHILIP  W.  SIEGELE,  ’14. 
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‘‘For  prostrate  have  I  seen  life  from  without,” 
With  frank  amazement  looked  I  on  the  one 
Who  spoke ;  the  gleam  of  college  excellence 
Was  on  his  face,  and  in  his  frame  was  power. 

"But,  man,”  said  I,  “if  you  have  fallen  so 
How  came  it,  then,  that  you  are  risen  now?” 

“It  was  within  the  cycle  of  the  High 

School  year  and  I  was  quarter  in  the  game 

With  Lollard  High;  three  times  had  we  lain  down 

For  pause,  and  gathered  strength  and  formed  again 

To  drive  on  back  with  quickened  might,  the  gaunt 

And  sordid  line  of  Lollard  men,  to  reel 

And  then,  borne  back,  to  hear  the  vaunting  shouts 

At  our  defeat.  Then,  mounting  into  play 

The  ball  sped  towards  me;  leaping  high  I  caught 

It  in  mid-air.  Then  all  was  blurred  before 

My  dizzying  eye  as  I  dodged  forth  among 

The  circling  men  who  leaped  and  darted  back 

To  stop  my  course.  At  once  from  out  the  mist 

I  saw  a  player  flash  in  air  and  plunge 

Straight  at  my  knees;  I  knew  not  what  I  did, 

I  clenched  my  fist;  I  struck;  he  fell  like  lead, 

The  crowd  rolled  in  upon  the  field  and  surged 
About  me  with  its  sullen  folds,  there  was 


nvoi 


A  look  of  scorn  in  every  face,  a  slur 
On  every  lip,  and  I  had  done  a  wrong, 

And  yet  I  felt  no  shame,  but  only  knew 
An  unfelt  hatred  for  them  all  and  burned 
With  sourceless  ire.  They  bore  the  wounded  off; 

The  kind,  all  patient  principal  came  near 
But  ere  his  voice  could  calm,  the  sick’ning  words 
Burst  from  my  throat:  “Oh,  damn  the  school,  and  may 
My  ears  n’er  hear^  nor  voice  ’ere  sound  the  name 
Of  Auborn  High.”  For  through  my  shame-seared  eyes 
All  seemed  intent  to  lay  my  weakness  bare. 

He  bowed  his  head  to  hide  a  flush  of  shame. 

“If  thou  feel’st  so,  then  go — and  we  shall  see 
That  thou’rt  not  troubled  by  the  name  of  school.” 


“Alone,  I  slowly  laid  aside  my  suit 

And  donned  again  my  daily  garb,  and  cast 

The  dusty  yellow  togs  upon  the  floor. 

Forlorn,  I  sought  the  hollow  halls  and  found 
My  little  pack  of  dog-eared  books,  and  left. 

*  *  * 

“Home  never  seemed  as  sacred  as  that  night 
I  traced  my  troubled  foosteps  towards  its  calm ; 
With  insight  keen  the  mother  guessed  the  truth 
But  my  poor  falt’ring  tale  awoke  no  frown — a  look 


Of  sad  reserve  spread  o’er  her  sweet  worn  face ; 

I  struggled  to  pour  forth  my  wrong,  but  stopped ; 

The  word  of  ‘school’  seemed  stuck  within  my  throat; 
A  nameless  something  told  me  I  must  keep 
My  vow. 

“The  days  filled  out  into  the  week 
And  with  a  drooping  head  I  gloried  in 
My  wretchedness;  I  thought  I’d  find  a  place 
Where  I  might  do  my  part  and  work,  while  in 
The  school  the  others  dulled  away  the  hour. 

A  neighbor  told  of  me  to  business  friends, 

And  one  of  power  sent  for  me.  He  liked 
My  air,  and  asked  what  I  was  doing  then. 

‘Attending  school  at  Au — !’  and  then  my  vow 
Came  over  me  and  I  bore  down  the  stairs 
And  looked  not  back  until  I  gained  the  street — 

It  seemed  I  had  done  well  to  keep  my  oath.” 

#  *  * 

“Once  home  again  I  found  my  principal 

Was  come  to  make  things  right.  ‘It  was  a  bit 
Of  childishness.  We’ll  let  it  pass;  come  back.’ 

‘But  I  have  sworn  me  no,  and  there’s  an  end 
To  all.’  At  length  with  naught  availed,  he  left; 

I  felt  I  were  a  man  to  keep  my  stand. 

*  *  * 

“Then  came  a  time  when  stagnant  hope  seemed  dead 

And  all  around  life  gleamed  and  shone  rich  green 
With  joy,  while  in  the  shadow  of  my  fault 


I  yellowed  into  sickly  white  of  shame. 

From  door  to  door,  I  sought  for  work;  from  door 
To  door  I  turned  away  with  none.  At  last 
I  found  employment  in  a  village  store, 

Some  miles  away  from  Auborn.  There  I  went 
The  weary  round  of  clustered  houses,  day 
By  day,  and  then  a  longing  came  upon 
Me  like  a  weight,  a  longing  to  speak  out 
A  word  that  seemed  within  me  dead.  And  once 
I  heard  my  name,  to  turn  and  see  a  girl 
I  knew  at  school,  a  little,  thick-set  thing 
With  freckles  and  a  bouncing  walk;  in  school 
I  scarcely  spoke  to  her,  but  now  she  seemed 
A  friend : 

‘And  how  is  James  and  Peter  Ames? 

And  great  old  stalking  Mark? 

Is  Allan  well,  and  what  befell 
When  Stuffy  Jones  came  back?’ 

I  thought  of  all,  I  asked  for  all 
‘Scarce’  pausing  for  reply. 

She  laughed  in  glee,  and  I  felt  free; 

‘Now  what  of  Auborn  High?’ 

She  turned  aside  and  in  a  strange  cold  voice, 

‘The  school!  But  you  don’t  care  about  the  school.’ 
Then  sank  I  down  in  burning  shame,  and  all 
The  happy  visions  fluttered  from  my  sight ; 

I  saw  her  turn,  I  saw  her  go  and  with 
Her,  went  the  last  bright  ray  of  gladness  out. 


Then  first,  it  seemed  a  wrong  that  I  had  done 
My  school.  I  left  the  house  and  wandered  off, 
Off  thru  the  checkered  twilight  of  the  woods. 

I  had  no  thought,  I  had  no  sense  of  being, 

I  only  moved  among  the  dark  grey  trunks, 

And  thrust  the  dull  red  wake-robin  aside. 

*  *  * 

“Then  broke  I  forth  upon  an  open  space, — 
Athletic  field  of  Lollard  School.  I  heard 
A  bat  crack  sharp  and  saw  the  swift  ball  arc 
Its  way  o’er  head,  and  it  was  beautiful 
To  see  from  plate,  and  first,  and  second,  third, 
The  men  spring  forth  around  the  dusty  base; 
And  then  a  shout  rose  up,  and  filled  me  with 


The  Arrival 


The  night  is  dark,  the  waves  dash  high 
Against  the  bare,  cold  cliffs  of  land. 
The  wind  sweeps  round  the  rocks  close  by 
With  wailing  sound  of  mourner’s  band. 

The  thunder  rolls  and  crashes  loud ; 

The  lightning  flashes  o’er  the  lee^ 

And  thru  my  heart  grim  terrors  crowd. 
For  dear  ones  in  a  ship  at  sea. 
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Its  strength,  the  care  was  gone  from  out  my  breast; 

The  sob  had  left  my  throat,  and  I  burst  forth 
With  all  the  surging  power  that  swelled  the  shout 
Of  Auborn,  Auborn,  Auborn  High’ — I  felt 
A  hand  touch  mine  and  saw  a  face  alight 
With  joy.  It  was  his  face — the  principal’s, 

And  then  I  knew  the  words  I  had  just  said 
And  I  thanked  God  for  them.” 

*  *  * 

He  ceased,  his  manly  build  was  wrapt  in  thought 
And  while  the  mem’ry  played  about  his  face 
I  left. 

JOHN  MILTON  BAKER,  ’14. 

Editor-in-Chief. 


Each  time  the  inky  heavens  flare, 

With  fainting  heart  I  scan  the  bay 
In  vain  ;  until  at  last,  with  care, 

The  ship  I  wait,  rounds  in  the  bay. 

For  me,  the  storm  holds  now  no  fear 
Or  dread,  his  ship  has  come  at  last! 

Now  roar,  thou  wind! — and  clouds,  so  drear, 

Grow  black! — my  heart  with  joy  beats  fast! 

LESTER  GREEN,  ’16. 


Two  Point; 


Joseph  was  going  home.  It  was  a  beautiful  day,  toward  the  middle 
of  March.  The  snow  had  turned  to  slush,  the  kind  of  slush  that 
makes  your  feet  glad  and  thankful  for  rubbers,  and  the  soft  breeze 
blew  about  the  few  stray  leaves  and  other  loose  objects.  As  I  said  be¬ 
fore,  it  was  a  beautiful  day,  both  as  to  atmospheric  conditions,  and  to 
the  state  of  Joseph’s  mind. 

I  o  begin  with  Joseph  had  been  to  a  dinner  party  the  evening  before — 
not  that  this  was  anything  to  make  his  state  of  mind  beautiful — oh,  no! 
It  was  the  consequences,  which  made  him  so  happy.  He  had  had  a  fine 
time,  had  seen  his  various  friends  and  enemies,  and  had  enjoyed  a  jolly 
informal  dance  after  dinner.  To  be  sure  he  had  stayed  late,  and 
sheepishly  bent  his  footsteps  homeward  at  an  hour  most  shamefully  late. 

As  he  entered  his  room,  all  the  gaieties  of  the  evening  vanished, 
as  he  beheld  a  pile  of  something,  on  his  desk.  As  he  flashed  on  the 
electric  light  he  perceived  this  “pile”  to  be  a  number  of  books;  geometry, 
Latin,  English,  and  sundry  chemistry  and  physics  note  books.  Faster 
and  faster  did  the  evening  pleasures  vanish,  as  Joseph  looked  at  the 
clock,  the  comfortable  bed  and — and — the  “pile”  of  books. 

Since  there  was  nothing  else  to  do,  Joseph  sat  down  to  study.  It 
was  not  long,  however,  before  he  was  back  once  more  at  the  dinner 

party,  and  was  in  the  act  of  taking  an  olive  from  a  dish  - !  but  with 

a  start  he  awoke,  just  in  time  to  see  the  olive  change  rather  suddenly, 
and  very  disappointingly,  into  a  pair  of  compasses.  He  realized  that  he 
had  not  been  paying  the  strictest  possible  attention  to  his  geometry,  and 
accordingly  fell  to  work  with  renewed  vigor. 
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of  View 


After  about  four  or  five  more  such  experiences  he  gave  up  trying  to 
study  and  resolved  to  go  to  bed  and  take  a  “flunk”  in  every  study.  As 
he  was  falling  asleep  he  heard  the  paper  boy  carefully  lay  the  morning 
paper  on  the  front  porch.  At  exactly  eight-thiry  he  was  awakened  by 
the  sweet  voice  of  his  mother,  who  informed  him  that  it  was  Friday, 
and  not  Saturday  morning.  Quickly  coming  to  his  senses,  he  hurriedly 
dressed,  and  after  a  few  delays  started  off  to  school  with  a  sad  and 
woe-begone  expression  on  his  face. 

“I  know  I’ll  get  a  blowin’  up  in  every  class  today,”  he  muttered  as 
he  opened  the  school  door.  When  the  first  class  began  he  thought  the 
only  wise  thing  to  do  was  to  inform  his  teacher  that  he  was  “unpre¬ 
pared.”  As  he  entered  the  class-room— with  a  “to-be-or-not-to-be” 
expression  on  his  face,  you  may  imagine  his  surprise  and  pleasure  when 
he  perceived,  written  upon  the  blackboard:  “This  class  will  not  recite 
today,  on  account  of  teacher’s  absence.”  Never  before  had  this  class¬ 
room  looked  so  good  to  him.  He  was  obliged  to  rally  himself  after 
such  a  shock  as  this,  but  managed  to  make  a  “hundred-yard  dash”  for 
the  study  hall. 

Here  was  an  extra  period  in  which  to  make  good  and  he  started  to  do 
so.  He  had  enough  time  to  prepare  for  the  next  class,  and  conse¬ 
quently  he  was  able  to  make  a  most  satisfactory  recitation.  As  he 
passed  out  of  the  door  the  instructor  touched  him  on  the  shoulder  and 
said,  “You  have  done  fine  work  today;  keep  it  up  and  you’ll  get  out 
of  the  exams;  the  time  you  use  at  evening  on  your  studies  is  well  spent.” 
Joseph’s  joy  knew  no  bounds.  To  think  that  he  had  had  such  a  fine 


time  the  night  before,  and  such  luck  in  this  first  recitation,  all  in  one 
breath,  was  more  than  he  could  understand.  He  certainly  was  happy. 

In  the  next  class,  an  oral  review  was  in  order,  and  Joseph  made  a 

few  “star  plays.”  In  another  class  a  gentleman  who  was  visiting  was 
asked  to  give  a  “few  words”  to  the  students.  These  “few  words” 
developed  into  a  lengthy  discourse  on  various  subjects.  Joseph  was  the 
most  interested  person  in  the  room. 

After  school  was  over,  Joseph’s  English  teacher  and  his  Latin  instruc¬ 
tor  were  talking  together:  “Joseph  Branddon  is  doing  fine  work;  it’s  a 


pleasure  to  see  a  young  fellow  devote  his  evenings  to  the  pursuit  of 
knowledge;  he  recited  most  brilliantly  this  morning,”  said  his  Latin 
teacher.  “You  know  we  had  an  oral  review  in  class  today,  and  his 
recitation  was  an  inspiration  to  the  class,”  remarked  his  English 
teacher,  as  she  looked  down  at  her  small,  pretty  feet.  Joseph’s  friend 
had  heard  all  this,  and  of  course,  told  it  to  Joseph,  who,  when  on  his 
way  home,  could  not  help  winking  to  himself,  as  he  remarked  to  his 
friend:  “There’s  a  world  of  difference  in  two  points  of  view!” 

ESTHER  COOLEY  BAKER,  ’14. 


Alas ! 

A  long,  long  time  ago,  you  see, 

Our  school  was  called  for  short,  “D.  T.”: 

Two  sounds  that  rhyme  right  splendidly 
With  all  such  words  as  “victory.” 

But  now  for  reasons  none  can  guess, 

They  designate  our  school  “D.  S.”: 

Which  rhymes  with  nought,  I  must  confess, 

But  dear  old  Anglo-Saxon  “mess.” 

By  JOHN  MILTON  BAKER,  ’14, 

“Editor-in-Chief.” 
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655 


War!  War! 


On  Tuesday,  April  21,  a.  m.,  an  air  of  suppressed  excitement  hung 
over  the  school ;  the  war  cloud  was  lowering  o’er  the  Peloponnesus. 
Had  you  been  there  you  might  have  seen  the  mysterious  flying  trips 
made  to  the  arsenal  on  the  third  floor.  The  conspiracy  was  seething 
and  brewing,  but  the  time  was  not  yet  ripe. 

At  noon,  however,  the  big  demonstration  began.  General  Baldwin 
marshalled  his  forces,  consisting  of  about  57  varieties,  from  Goelitz, 
six  feet  two,  to  Redmond,  four  feet  six.  Our  general  had  an 
insignia,  a  broom,  after  the  Dutch  Cleanser  effect.  At  the  head  of  the 
column  was  Colonel  V.  Smith,  in  somewhat  dishabille  attire,  his 
manly  brow  crowned  with  a  green  night  cap,  and  aided  by  Captain 
G.  Schauffler,  a  beer  keg  being  used  as  a  drum.  They  were  accom¬ 
panied  b)^  Bandmaster  L.  Schauffler,  playing  strenuously  upon  his  cor¬ 
net,  such  airs  as  “My  Country  ’Tis  of  Thee,”  etc.,  which  greatly 
helped  to  keep  up  our  spirits.  We  had  also  with  us  Private  Cicero 
Mooney,  in  the  part  of  Wall,  a  red  brick  wall,  which  he  filled  to 
perfection.  Joe  Gibson  was  commissary-general  and  carried  his  haver¬ 
sack,  a  piece  of  rat  eaten  cheese,  and  a  bag  of  peanuts. 

The  line  of  march  was  as  follows:  Assembly  at  the  engine  room 
door,  charge  upon  the  laborers  of  the  Greater  Deerfield,  instilling  into 
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their  sterile  brains  dumb  terror  and  mute  amazement  at  our  awe¬ 
inspiring  bravery,  fortitude  and  contempt  of  death.  After  a  short 
forage,  the  army  besieged  the  school  and  soon  marched  in  triumph 
through  the  hall,  the  rafters  reverberating  with  the  steady  tramp, 
tramp  of  our  manly  feet  (12  inches  to  the  foot).  It  wras  a  momen¬ 
tous  event,  and  everyone  appreciated  his  ability  to  participate.  T  hen 
the  noble  band  went  out,  drew  up  in  attention  before  the  flag,  and 
saluted,  after  which,  our  band,  striking  up,  we,  with  bared  heads, 
sang  with  feeling,  “The  Star-Spangled  Banner.”  Following  this,  an 
orderly  was  dispatched  to  the  President,  tendering  to  him  the  services 
of  our  brigade  and  assuring  him  of  our  patriotism  and  hearty  co-opera¬ 
tion  in  this  crisis,  which  we  are  sure  were  well  received. 

Last  of  all  came  a  short  address  by  our  general,  a  stirring  call  to 
patriotism  which  struck  a  responding  chord  in  the  heart  of  each  loyal 
volunteer.  Then  came  dispersal  and  we  all  went  to  separate  agonies 
in  the  Greater  Deerfield. 

P.  S. — Our  motto  was,  “We  Want  Cans.” 


THOMAS  MARSHALL  FINDLAY,  ’14. 


“The  Vista” 


“Nine  o’clock!  Class  in  order,”  said  Miss  McElrath  one  day  last 
week.  “Shut  the  windows,  Isabelle.” 

But  I  heard  not,  I  gazed  at  the  jumble  of  objects  below.  It  looked 
like  a  mass  of  moving  objects,  consisting  of  horses,  men,  and  dirt,  in  a 
huge  pit. 

As  I  looked  longer,  the  scene  became  more  distinguishable,  and  I 
was  able  to  see  that  evidently  the  horses,  men  and  dirt  were  doing 
something  definite,  and  then  an  idea  flashed  upon  me.  “Why,  of 
course.”  The  men  were  driving  horses,  the  horses  were  dragging 
scrapers,  the  scrapers  were  carrying  dirt,  the  dirt  was  being  taken  out 
to  make  a  foundation,  and  the  foundation  was  to  make  a  new  school!” 

A  simple  solution  to  the  passer-by,  but  of  vast  importance  to  us.  Did 
it  not  mean  new  buildings,  new  gyms,  new  class-rooms,  new  everything? 

Then  I  saw  that  there  were  about  50  men  working,  some  driving 
scrapers,  and  some  digging,  that  there  were  about  nine  scrapers  and 
eighteen  horses  working  all  at  once,  hurrying  to  get  the  new  school 
in  readiness  for  us. 

In  the  center  lay  a  huge  concrete  mixer,  which  buzzed  away  and  which 
seemed  to  say  to  me,  “We’ll  soon  be  through.  We’ll  soon  be  through.” 
Forgetting  myself,  and  where  I  was,  I  said,  “Then  hurry  up!  Hurry 
up ! 

It  is  now  near  the  end  of  the  school  year,  and  next  year,  when  we 
come  back,  we  will  not  need  to  look  forward  to  the  future  Greater 
Deerfield,  for  it  will  be  here,  a  reality,  substantial  and  erect  for  always. 

I.  KING,  ’15. 
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Fair  Cottage 


Fair  cottage,  nestled  down  beside  a  hill, 

Decked  o’er  with  maple  forest  bright  and  gay, 

Near  meadows  sweet  of  new  mown  hay, 

Would  that  I  could  but  cross  thy  lowly  sill! 

Would  that  the  Great  Almighty  had  the  will 
That  I  should  wend  my  course  unto  your  way! 
Could  I  but  sip  the  water  from  the  rill 
Then  all  for  me  would  be  the  brightest  day, 

That  slowly  trickles  down  across  the  lea. 

Off  thru  the  wood  I’d  wander  far  away, 

And,  stiting,  watch  the  busy  honey  bee, 

My  soul  to  dwell  in  peace  and  harmony. 

The  faint  aroma  of  the  curing  hay 

Would  drive  the  greatest  sorrow  far  from  me. 

PHILIP  SIEGELE,  ’14. 


Nightfall 


Far  away,  in  yonder  wood, 

The  whip-poor-will  is  calling; 

To  the  west,  in  ruby  red, 

The  sun  to  rest  is  falling. 

E’en  the  wind,  in  yonder  grove, 
Scarce  a  leaf  is  stirring; 

There  the  birds,  in  silence  sealed, 
Scarce  a  note  are  chirring. 

’Way  beyond,  at  Heaven’s  gate, 
My  Maker,  me  is  calling, 

To  the  west,  in  quiet  rest, 

My  sun  will  soon  be  falling. 


PHILIP  SIEGELE,  ’14. 


Southern  Wind 


Come,  gentle  southern  wind, 
Balmy  and  fair, 

Come,  sway  the  woodland  sear, 
Tangle  the  lassies’  hair. 

Come  whisper  to  the  seeds, 
Bring  April  showers, 

Come  glad,  and  whisper  low, 
Come  for  the  lovers. 

Oh,  whisper  to  the  buds, 
Flowerlets  and  grass ; 

Wake  them  and  bring  the  birds, 
Songsters  and  love. 

Oh,  balmy  southern  wind, 

Soften  the  hearts 

Of  all  that  love  on  earth, 

Come  and  depart. 

Soften  a  maiden’s  heart, 

Fill  it  with  love, 

Bring  forth  the  joy  of  life 
From  God  above. 


Don’t  You  Like  to  See  It  Raining? 


Don’t  you  like  to  see  it  raining, 

On  a  pleasant  summer  day, 

Raining  gently,  water  dropping 
Down  upon  the  growing  hay? 

Don’t  you  like  to  see  it  raining, 

’Ere  the  early  sun  is  up, 

Raining  gently,  water  dropping 
Into  every  buttercup? 

Don’t  you  like  to  see  it  raining, 
When  the  corn  has  shriveled  up, 
Raining  gently,  water  dropping 
Till  the  plants  their  heads  raise  up? 

Don’t  you  like  to  see  it  raining, 
When  you’re  tired  out  and  blue, 
Raining  gently,  till  the  clouds  break, 
And  your  soul  comes  back  to  you  ? 


P.  SIEGELE,  ’14. 


Work  and  Play 


To  the  uninitiated  High  School  life  here  at  Deerfield  seems  like  a 
determined  and  pretty  successful  effort  to  have  a  good  time.  No  matter 
at  what  hour  of  the  day  one  passes  the  grounds,  if  the  weather  is  good, 
a  group  of  students  is  out  at  play.  They  seem  to  enjoy  a  perpetual 
recess.  Two  or  three  times  a  year  great  headlines  stare  from  bulletin 
boards,  announcing  some  public  entertainment  at  Ratinia.  Nearly 
every  month  a  short  play  is  put  on  at  the  school  before  parents  and 
pupils.  Interschool  debates,  illustrated  lectures,  and  class  parties  are 
sandwiched  in.  It  looks  as  if  a  large  part  of  the  time  were  given  to 
getting  up  programs.  And,  finally,  there  are  the  athletic  contests,  foot¬ 
ball,  baseball,  basketball,  and  track,  so  that  the  initiated  asks, “ How  can 
they  do  any  studying  when  pupils  spend  the  time  playing  games,  re¬ 
hearsing  for  entertainments,  and  having  recess?” 

Then  comes  the  bewildering  paradox  in  the  answer  that  this,  that  or 
the  other  graduate  has  just  won  highest  honors  for  scholarship  in  some 
college  or  university ;  or  that,  as  was  the  case  this  spring,  Deerfield  has 
carried  off  a  fourth  of  the  prizes  in  the  scholarship  examinations,  com¬ 
peting  with  nearly  fifty  of  the  best  and  biggest  schools  in  the  Middle 
West.  Always  ready  to  endure  the  “acid  test”  of  competition,  two 
years  ago  all  the  first  year  science  pupils  took  examinations  given  by  a 
committee  of  the  associations  of  science  and  mathematics  teachers  to 
selected  schools  from  Rochester,  New  York,  to  Portland,  Oregon.  Deer¬ 
field  took  second  place,  overshadowing  schools  that  give  double  the  time' 
and  to  selected  students.  What  is  the  secret  of  it?  How  explain  the 
seeming  paradox?  Well,  the  success  of  any  school  will  depend  largely 
upon  three  things:  the  teachers,  the  pupils,  and  the  parents.  Here  the 
teachers  are  selected  with  the  greatest  possible  care.  Many  of  the  best 
teachers  are  lost  to  the  school  because  institutions  that  pay  higher 
salaries  are  coming  to  know  that  an  easy  way  of  insuring  a  good  teacher 
is  to  get  one  at  Deerfield.  The  pupils  are  a  good  average  and  they  come 
to  us  with  a  good  preparation  for  the  most  part;  for  there  are  devoted 
teachers  in  the  grade  schools  of  these  townships.  Many  parents  take  a 


keen  interest  in  their  children’s  work.  It  is  students  from  such  homes 
that  take  the  great  places  in  scholarship  tests. 

But  in  the  writer’s  opinion,  it  is  not  any  one  of  these  three  elements 
that  accounts  for  the  success  of  Deerfield  in  scholarship.  It  is  the  very 
thing  we  are  criticised  for;  it  is  because  the  school  interests  itself  in  all 
the  whole  round  of  young  people’s  interests  and  affords  a  place  for 
every  interest  to  find  expression:  Play,  and  sports,  and  social  life;  ambi¬ 
tions,  ideals,  hard  work.  From  this  springs  that  great  school  spirit, 
that  love  of  the  school  that  the  great  majority  of  students  feel.  Witness 
the  bulk  of  poems  and  school  songs  written  by  students;  witness  the  stu¬ 
dent  decorations  that  brighten  the  walls  on  gala  occasions. 

So  it  results  that  there  is  no  fight  between  pupils  and  teachers.  It  is 
no  hardship  for  the  average  boy  or  girl  to  come  to  school.  Many  can 
scarcely  be  driven  out  at  night,  and  teachers  are  unable  to  get  to  school 
ahead  of  them  in  the  morning.  Saturdays  and  winter  evenings  they 
come,  and  find  it  a  hardship  whenever  the  door  is  found  locked. 

Gladness  is  king;  and  under  its  reign  hard  tasks  become  easy.  It  is 
popular  to  study.  No  one  gets  greater  applause  than  a  successful  student 
in  an  intellectual  contest.  The  leaders  are  all  good  workers.  Any  one 
can  win  his  way  in  student  esteem  by  attending  to  his  books.  So  the 
seeming  paradox  is  solved.  The  spirit  of  willing  industry  has  come 
to  Deerfield  because  the  pupils’  natural  and  instinctive  interests  also 
have  a  chance  to  blossom  here. 

The  Board  of  Education  have  seen  the  value  of  extra  school  room 
activities,  and  have  had  the  wisdom  and  courage  to  provide  liberally 
for  them.  In  the  great  gymnasium,  open  all  day  and  every  day,  young 
people  will  play  and  will  learn  to  conserve  that  first  requisite  to  a  suc¬ 
cessful  life — good  health.  In  the  fine  industrial  arts  binding,  always 
open,  like  the  gymnasium,  boys  can  rig  up  their  own  motors  and  wire¬ 
less,  or  make  their  own  gas  engines ;  and  girls  can  make  their  own  hats 
and  dresses  as  well  as  breads  and  salads.  Art  and  music  will  find  a 
place;  and  the  fine  hall  for  literary  and  debating  clubs  will  help  along 
that  work.  All  these  good  things  will  be  a  tribute  of  praise  to  the  school 
board,  praise  that  will  grow  greater  as  the  years  advance. 
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A  Winter  Morning 


So  calm  and  still  the  morning  is,  it  seems 
That  all  the  world  is  waiting  for  the  call 
To  life,  and  opening  of  activities, 

Which  summons  each  and  all  to  start  the  day. 
But  now  a  silence  white  envelops  me  ; 

The  radiance  of  the  sun  is  not  the  bright 
And  dazzling  radiance  of  its  noon-day  beams, 
Rather  a  silvery  sheen,  which  spreads  o’er  all, 

A  delicate  and  frosty  glint  of  light. 

The  lake,  a  widespread,  boundless  desert, 
Stretches  far  its  surface,  smooth  and  white, 
Frozen,  and  cold,  and  motionless  it  lies; 
While  here  and  there  a  lonely  sea-gull  floats; 
His  graceful  form,  and  slender  curving  wings 
Are  outlined  clear  against  the  soft  blue  sky, 


As  slowly  and  majestically  he  flies. 

And  o’er  the  whiteness  of  the  lake,  which  one 
Could  scarce  believe  was  once,  and  soon  again 
Will  be,  a  heaving,  restless  sea  of  waves, 

The  morning  sun  his  faintly  golden  rays 
Doth  shed,  so  clear  and  rich,  and  yet 
So  pale  and  pure,  they  cast  a  delicate, 

Celestial  radiance  o’er  the  frosty  world, 

And  brighten  into  glory  all  the  clouds, 

Low-lying  at  the  sky  line’s  distant  edge. 

And  thus  I  stand,  surrounded  by  the  white 
And  gold  and  blue,  of  snow,  and  sun,  and  sky, 

Bathed  in  the  glory  of  this  perfect  dawn, 

Uplifted  by  the  beauty  of  the  morn. 

ELIZABETH  SCHUMACHER,  ’14. 


Deerfield’s  Outlook  in  Athletics 


Never  in  the  history  of  Deerfield’s  athletics  has  any  branch  of  sport 
proved  a  failure  and  the  Athletic  Association  has  always  been  able  to 
collect  enough  money  to  support  all  teams.  Many  well  trained  and 
excellent  athletes  have  turned  out  wearing  the  blue  and  white  and 
Deerfield  has  always  held  her  own  among  the  rival  High  Schools  of 
the  North  Shore.  The  athletes  of  recent  years  have  been  struggling 
against  great  deficiencies  of  equipment,  yet  they  have  kept  up  our  stand¬ 
ard,  even  against  such  adverse  conditions. 

At  the  present  time,  however,  we  can  see  our  new  gymnasium  being 
built  and  a  new  ray  of  hope  dawns  on  us  that  Deerfield  shall  again 
take  the  lead  over  all  our  rivals.  For  our  new  gym  will  be  better 
equipped  than  any  other  on  the  North  Shore  with  its  large  swimming 
tank,  its  full  line  of  chest  weights,  and  various  gym  facilities.  The 
new  indoor  running  track  will  enable  our  track  men  to  practice  during 
winter  months,  which  benefit  has  previously  been  denied  them.  Like¬ 
wise  our  basket  ball  men  will  have  a  larger  floor,  which  they  will  not 
have  to  give  up  to  the  girls  two  nights  a  week,  for  the  girls  will  have 
a  separate  floor  for  themselves. 

As  we  think  of  our  new  gym  we  suddenly  realize  that  when  this 
gym  is  completed  all  the  best  athletes  will  have  left,  for  Lamb,  Hart, 
Gallagher,  Baldwin,  Bingham  and  other  stars  graduate  in  June.  This 


may  dampen  our  hopes  for  an  instant,  but  we  must  remember  that 
Deerfield  is  a  growing  school  and  new  stars  will  be  developed  to  take 
the  place  of  our  graduating  heroes.  Let  it  never  be  feared  that  Deer¬ 
field  will  be  represented  by  teams  unworthy  of  her  reputation,  for  all 
Deerfield  athletes  will  be  fighters  and  stickers  if  imbued  with  that 
school  spirit  which  has  led  so  many  former  Deerfield  teams  to  victory. 

This  leads  up  to  the  real  question  of  our  athletic  outlook.  Is  this 
spirit  going  to  prevail  in  the  Greater  Deerfield  as  it  has  in  the  former? 
Naturally  our  improved  gym  will  increase  the  scope  of  our  athletics. 
Will  this  increased  number  of  athletic  activities  make  it  impossible  for 
the  student  body  to  keep  track  of  them  all?  This  has  been  the  result 
at  New  Trier.  Shall  the  same  result  in  Deerfield?  Not  if  the  student 
body  backs  athletics  with  that  same  school  spirit  which  it  now  displays. 
Therefore,  let  all  coming  Deerfielders  take  due  advantage  of  the  facili¬ 
ties  better  than  those  which  many  of  the  Blue  and  White  athletes  have 
known.  But  in  so  using  them  let  them  get  in  behind  the  teams  and 
boost  them  in  that  same  way  in  which  all  Deerfield  teams  have  been 
boosted.  There  can  be  but  one  result  and  that  will  be  that  Deerfield  will 
lead  the  procession,  backed  by  that  school  spirit  which  sticks  with  us 
when  we  win,  yes,  and  when  we  lose,  always  fighting  to  the  finish, — 
FOR  DEERFIELD! 

PHILIP  L.  SPEIDEL,  ’14. 
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The  Athletic  Association 


VIRGIL  M.  SMITH,  ’14 . 

EDWIN  C.  MELLICK . 

ARTHUR  R.  WILLIAMS  . 

GEORGE  C.  BALDWIN,  ’14. .  . . 

LUTHER  SANDWICK,  ’15 . 

JOHN  WHITE,  ’16 . 

EDWARD  LINDENMEYER,  ’17 

As  has  ever  been  the  case  with  the  Deerfield  Athletic  Association, 
the  Association  this  year  has  been  an  active  body.  Every  Board  of  Con¬ 
trol  the  school  has  had,  has  met  with  many  mishaps  and  differences 
and  the  Board  of  1913-1914,  though  it  has  been  no  exception,  for  it 
has  had  its  share  of  work  to  do,  has  done  it  efficiently  and  well.  Virgil 
M.  Smith  was  elected  president  and  has  made  a  very  good  one,  being 
always  alive  to  the  good  interest  of  the  Association.  Mr.  Mellick  han¬ 
dled  the  bank  book  and  filled  his  position  with  great  exactness.  The 
other  members  of  the  Board  are  given  above  and  all  deserve  great 
credit  for  their  faithful  support. 


. President 

. Treasurer 

. Faculty  Representative 

. Senior  Representative 

. Junior  Representative 

. Sophomore  Representative 

. Freshman  Representative 

Aided  by  William  Morton,  most  renowned  of  all  football  managers, 
the  1913  football  season  closed  the  first  financially  successful  football 
season  in  the  history  of  the  school.  Besides  supporting  the  team,  the 
Association  presented  twelve  beautiful  sweaters  to  the  initial  men,  this 
also  being  an  innovation  in  Deerfield  football  history.  The  basket  ball 
season,  too,  passed  with  a  little  provision  and  foresight  on  the  part  of 
the  Board,  and  it  is  expected  that  there  will  be  no  trouble  in  support¬ 
ing  the  track  and  baseball  squads  this  spring. 

On  the  whole,  the  Deerfield  Athletic  Board  of  Control  has  been  a 
most  excellent  body  and  has  carried  on  all  branches  of  sport  without  a 

slip’  PHILIP  L.  SPEIDEL,  ’14. 


59 


Football,  1913 


Captain . Walter  Lamb,  ’14 

Manager . William  Morton,  ’14 

Coach . E.  C.  Mellick,  L.  F.  C.,  ’13 

THE  TEAM. 

Right  End . John  White,  U6 

Right  Tackle . William  Morton,  ’14 

Right  Guard . Leslie  Schauffler,  ’14;  Bert  Renning,  ’14 

Center . Sam  Bingham,  ’14 

Left  Guard . Joe  Lindenmeyer,  ’16 

Left  Tackle . George  Baldwin,  ’14 

Left  End . Joe  Blum,  ’14;  George  Giles,  16 

Quarter  Back . Robert  Scholz,  ’15 

Right  Half  Back . Stewart  Grant,  ’15 

Left  Half  Back . Walter  Lamb,  ’14 

Full  Back . Virgil  Smith,  ’14 


SUBSTITUTES. 

Goodrich  Schauffler,  '14;  Ernest  Knudson,  ’16;  John  Baker,  ’14; 
Herbert  Barrett,  ’17;  George  Bolan,  ’16. 

THE  SCHEDULE. 

September  27 — D.  S.  H.  S.,  31;  Nicholas  Senn  H.  S.,  7. 

October  4 — D.  S.  H.  S.,  28;  Lane  Technical  H.  S.,  6. 

October  11— D.  S.  H.  S„  7;  Lake  View  H.  S.,  16. 

October  17 — D.  S.  H.  S.,  7;  Lake  Forest  Academy,  21. 

October  25 — D.  S.  H.  S.,  6;  Loyola  Academy,  12. 

November  1 — D.  S.  H.  S.,  6;  New  Trier  H.  S.,  10. 

November  8 — D.  S.  H.  S.,  19;  Waukegan  H.  S.,  6. 

November  14 — D.  S.  H.  S.,  55;  Chicago  Technical  College,  0. 
Total,  D.  S.  H.  S.,  159;  Opponents,  78. 
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THE  1913  FOOTBALL  SQUAD 


Review  of  the 


The  football  season  of  1913,  with  all  its  trials,  has  gone  down  in 
history  and  can  safely  be  called  a  success,  for,  from  a  financial  as  well  as 
an  athletic  viewpoint,  the  team  covered  itself  with  glory.  When 
Coach  Mellick  called  for  candidates  a  large  number  presented  them¬ 
selves.  1  his  wealth  of  material  pointed  to  a  successful  season,  for  six 
candidates  were  veterans  of  the  previous  season.  Walter  Lamb  was 
elected  Captain  and  William  Morton,  Manager.  Bad  luck  seized  Deer¬ 
field  right  at  the  start,  for  on  the  third  night  of  practice  Ferdinand 
Roeber,  veteran  quarter  of  twro  seasons,  broke  his  arm,  and  Coach 
Mellick  was  hard  pressed  for  a  field  general.  “Bob”  Sholz,  however, 
filled  in  the  gap  with  great  credit  to  himself  and  the  team,  for  under  his 
cool  management  the  boys  played  their  best  games. 

Grant  at  right  half  proved  himself  an  able  mate  for  Captain  Lamb 
at  the  other  half,  and  as  smashing  half  stopped  all  runners  coming 
around  his  end.  At  fullback  Virgil  Smith  played  his  last  season  of 
high  school  football  and  could  always  be  depended  upon  for  a  gain 
through  the  line.  At  ends,  Joe  Blum,  John  White  and  George  Giles 
proved  effective  at  picking  off  forward  passes  and  breaking  up  opponents’ 
plays.  At  tackles,  “Bunk”  Morton  and  George  Baldwin  were  towers 
on  defense,  besides,  “Baldy”  was  the  star  punter  and  when  our  goal 
was  in  danger  always  came  through  with  a  long  kick.  In  the  center 
of  the  line,  Deerfield  has  a  stone  wall,  composed  of  “Speely”  Schauffler, 
Sam  Bingham,  Joe  Lindenmeyer  and  “Bert”  Renning.  Besides  this 
regular  team,  “Gigs”  Schauffler,  “Jack”  Baker,  “Ernie”  Knudson, 
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ball  Season,  1913 

“Tub”  Barrett  and  George  Bolan  viewed  the  games  from  the  side¬ 
lines  and  if  occasion  demanded  got  into  the  fight  for  old  Deerfield. 

As  for  the  season  itself,  Deerfield  started  with  a  rush,  and  the  sterling 
quality  of  our  team  showed  itself  in  victories  over  Nicholas  Senn  and 
Lane  Tech,  by  large  scores.  At  this  point  the  team  slumped  and  were 
defeated  by  Lake  View  and  Lake  Forest  Academy.  On  October  25th 
the  first  away-from-home  game  resulted  in  a  defeat  at  the  hands  of 
Loyola  Academy.  This  was  the  only  game  of  the  season  in  which  the 
boys  lacked  “pep.” 

On  November  1st  the  big  game  of  the  season  with  New  Trier  brought 
out  the  biggest  crowd  of  rooters  and  the  most  fight  from  our  team. 
Outweighed  thirty  pounds  to  the  man,  our  fellows  struggled  gamely 
and  scored  the  first  touchdown,  but  had  to  succumb  to  such  odds  and 
lost,  10  to  6. 

This  ended  the  defeats,  for  the  team  braced  and  the  next  Sat¬ 
urday  administered  the  annual  defeat  to  Waukegan  by  the  crushing 
score  of  19  to  6.  The  season  closed  on  November  14th,  when  Chicago 
Technical  College  fell  before  our  bewildering  passes  and  runs,  55  to  0. 

In  summing  up  the  whole  season,  the  Deerfield  team  of  1913  was 
great  in  victory  and  great  in  defeat,  for  they  never  lost  without  cross¬ 
ing  their  opponents’  goal  line  at  least  once.  Next  year,  with  “Stewr” 
Grant  as  Captain  and  “Bob”  Sholz  as  Manager,  we  hope  Deerfield 
may  again  be  represented  in  football  by  as  aggressive  a  team  as  wore 
her  gridiron  togs  in  1913. 


PHILIP  L.  SPEIDEL,  ’14. 


Basketball  Season  1913-14 


Walter  Lamb,  ’14 . Captain 

Martin  Hart,  ’14 . Manager 

E.  C.  Mel  lick,  L.  F.  C.,  ’13 . Coach 


THE  LINE-UP. 


Fred  Gallagher . . 

. “Fritz” . 

. Center 

Martin  Hart . 

. “Mart” . 

. Right  Forward 

Walter  Lamb . 

. “Wallie” . 

Virgil  Smith . 

. “Sleepy” . 

Emmett  Maronev . 

. “Ma” . 

. Left  Guard 

Stuart  Grant . 

Jphn  White . 

. “Pat” . 

Herbert  Bowen . 

. “Herb” . 

. Sub  Forward 

Joe  Lindenmever . 

. “Lindy” . 

. Sub  Center 

George  Bolan . 

. “Beef” . 

Astere  Claesseus . 

. “Os” . 

THE  SCHEDULE. 

December  8 — D.  S.  H.  S..  48;  Lake  Forest  College  Freshmen  .12 

December  15 — D.  S.  H.  S..  22;  Evanston  High  School .  27 

January  9 — D.  S.  H.  S..  45;  Highland  Park  Y.  M.  C.  .  .  .  6 

January  Id — D.  S.  H.  S..  31;  New  Trier  H.  S .  25 

January  28— D.  S.  H.  S.  .  33;  Loyola  Acd.  (for’d  to  D.S.H.S.)  33 

January  30 — D.  S.  H.  S..  18;  Lake  Forest  Academy .  20 

January  31 — D.  S.  H.  S..  44;  Austin  Congregational  Church.  19 

February  4 — D.  S.  H.  S..  28;  Waukegan  H  S .  15 

February  13 — D.  S.  H.  S..  74;  Crane  Technical  H.  S .  4 

February  14 — D.  S.  H.  S..  56;  Chicago  Latin  School .  23 

February  18 — D.  S.  H.  S..  23;  New  Trier  H.  S .  29 

February  25 — D.  S.  H.  S..  44;  Lake  Forest  Academy .  12 

February  27 — D.  S.  H.  S..  28;  New  Trier  H.  S .  30 

March  4— D.  S.  H.  S..  22;  Waukegan  H.  S .  21 

March  12 — D.  S.  H.  S..  41;  Naperville  (Ind.)  H.  S .  13 

March  13 — D.  S.  H.  S..  40;  Gary  (Ind.)  H.  S .  16 

March  14 — D.  S.  H.  S.  .  15;  Peoria  H.  S .  31 

March  14— D.  S.  H.  S..  29;  Fargo  (N.  Dak.)  H.  S .  22 


I  otal . D.  S.  H.  S..641;  Opponents  . 357 
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THE  BASKETBALL  SQUAD 


Review  of  the  Basketball  Season  1913-14 


The  Deerfield  basket  ball  team  of  1913  and  ’14  shall  long  be  re¬ 
membered  in  the  history  of  the  school  as  one  of  the  most  successful 
teams  ever  representing  the  Blue  and  White  in  that  line  of  athletics. 
When  Coach  Mellick  called  for  candidates,  a  good-sized  squad  reported, 
four  regulars  and  two  subs  of  last  year’s  team,  besides  much  other  prom¬ 
ising  material.  However,  under  our  Coach’s  thorough  methods,  the 
weeding  out  was  soon  accomplished,  and  the  following  men  were  chosen 
to  represent  the  school  for  the  season:  Fred  Gallagher,  Walter  Lamb, 
Martin  Hart,  Virgil  Smith,  Stuart  Grant  and  Emmett  Maroney  as 
regulars,  with  John  White,  Herbert  Bowen,  Joe  Lindenmeyer  and 
George  Bolan  as  substitutes.  Walter  Lamb  was  honored  with  the 
Captaincy,  his  second  of  the  year,  and  Martin  Hart  was  elected 
Manager. 

The  team  won  two  games  and  lost  one  before  being  confronted  with 
the  season’s  first  big  game  with  New  Trier.  The  game  was  played 
at  New  Trier  and  during  the  first  half  our  great  rival  led  11  to  7. 
This  margin  was  increased  to  19  to  13,  when,  led  by  Captain  Lamb, 
our  fellows  made  a  wonderful  spurt,  caged  basket  after  basket  in  quick 
succession,  and  won  out,  31  to  25. 

Two  weeks  later,  Loyola  Academy  was  played  in  our  gym.  Loyola 
had  a  string  of  twenty-one  straight  victories  and  were  reported  to  be 
the  best  team  around  Chicago.  Playing  a  wonderful  game,  our  boys 
held  this  team  to  a  33  to  33  tie,  and  Loyola,  seeing  how  close  they  had 


come  to  having  their  record  broken,  refused  to  finish  the  game,  conse¬ 
quently,  Referee  Dunsmore  awarded  it  to  Deerfield. 

After  losing  to  Lake  Forest  Academy,  victories  were  won  over  Austin 
Congregational  Church,  Waukegan,  Crane  Technical,  and  Chicago 
Latin  School;  then  again  we  met  New  Trier  in  our  own  gym.  This 
time  New  Trier  had  a  little  the  edge  on  us  and  won  29  to  23,  although 
the  Blue  and  White  put  up  a  scrap  worthy  of  her  colors. 

In  the  next  game  the  team  avenged  a  defeat  received  earlier  in  the 
season,  by  defeating  Lake  Forest  Academy,  45  to  12.  Deerfield  then 
entered  the  state  tournament  at  Elgin  and,  as  luck  would  have  it,  drew 
New  Trier  in  the  first  round.  Again  both  teams  fought  with  great 
vigor  and  the  game  ended  a  tie.  The  first  basket  was  played  for,  and 
after  each  side  had  thrown  a  foul,  New  Trier  caged  the  lucky  basket, 
wanning,  30  to  28. 

Perhaps  the  best  game  of  the  season  was  played  at  Waukegan, 
March  4th.  An  injury  to  Captain  Lamb  during  the  first  five  minutes 
of  play  gave  Waukegan  the  lead  during  the  first  half,  16  to  11.  “Pat” 
White  went  in  for  Lamb  and,  together  with  Hart,  fought  the  game  to 
a  finish  and  Deerfield  won,  22  to  21. 

The  final  achievement  of  the  season  was  the  winning  of  third  place 
at  the  Central  States  Tournament  at  Evanston.  Deerfield  won  easy 
victories  over  Naperville  and  Gary,  but  lost  to  Peoria  in  the  semi- 


finals.  Fargo,  N.  D.,  was  beaten,  however,  and  the  boys  became  the 
possessors  of  some  handsome  bronze  medals. 

This  closed  the  season  for  the  team,  which,  with  one  exception, 
never  met  defeat  by  a  greater  margin  than  six  points,  for  the  team 
which  had  won  fourteen  out  of  eighteen  games  played  and  had  died 
fighting  to  the  last  ditch  in  four  defeats.  This  season  is  the  last  for 
Captain  Lamb,  Hart,  Gallagher  and  Smith.  Let  it  be  said  for  these 


four  of  the  best  players  ever  listed  on  a  Blue  and  White  team,  namely, 
men  that  they  played  every  game  with  their  whole  might  and  fought 
for  the  glory  of  Deerfield  as  much  as  four  such  stars  possibly  could 
fight.  Nevertheless,  with  two  regulars  and  all  the  subs  back  next  year, 
we  hope  the  team  of  1915  will  be  able  to  leave  as  good  a  record  as  the 
team  of  1914. 

PHILIP  L.  SPEIDEL,  ’14. 
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Baseball  Season  of  1914 


John  White,  ’16 . Captain 

Emmett  Maroney,  ’15 . Manager 

E.  C.  Mellick,  L.  F.  C.,  ’13 . Coach 


THE  SCHEDULE. 

April  24 — Lake  Forest  Academy — at  Lake  Forest. 

April  29 — Morgan  Park  High  School — at  Morgan  Park. 
May  1 — New  Trier  High  School — at  New  Trier. 

May  5 — New  Trier  High  School — at  home. 

May  9 — Elgin  High  School — at  Elgin. 

May  11 — Evanston  High  School — at  Evanston. 

May  15 — Waukegan  High  School — at  Waukegan. 

May  19 — Open. 

May  22 — -Open. 

May  26 — New  Trier  High  School — at  New  Trier. 

May  27 — Lake  Forest  Academy — at  Lake  Forest. 

May  30 — Waukegan  High  School — at  home. 

June  4 — Evanston  High  School — at  home. 


THE  TEAM. 


Elmer  Therrion,  Claude  Schreve . Pitchers 

Fred  Gallagher  . Catcher 

John  White . First  Base 

Joe  Blum . Second  Base 

Walter  Lamb . Third  Base 

Emmett  Maroney . Shortstop 

Ernest  Minder . Left  Field 

Emmett  Duffy,  Martin  Hart . Center  Fields 

Herbert  Bowen,  William  Fitzgerald . Right  Fields 
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THE  BASEBALL  SQUAD 


Our  1914  Baseball  Prospects 


Deerfield’s  baseball  teams  have  always  had  “hard  luck”  in  one  way 
or  another,  but  the  “hard  luck”  this  year  is  of  an  entirely  different 
nature  from  the  reverses  of  former  teams.  In  fact,  it  was  thought  at 
first  that  Deerfield  would  have  no  1914  team  because  there  was  no  dia¬ 
mond  upon  which  to  practice.  This  was  due  to  the  new  buildings 
being  put  up,  which  make  baseball  an  impossibility  on  the  high  school 
grounds.  However,  a  new  diamond  was  made  on  West  Central  Ave¬ 
nue  for  the  Highland  Park  Regulars,  and  the  high  school  team  was 
fortunate  enough  to  secure  its  use  for  play  and  practice.  Every  high 
school  student  was  joyful  at  these  tidings,  for  with  material  in  school 
for  a  star  team  and  no  place  to  play,  the  outlook  had  been  exceedingly 
blue. 

The  team  was  practically  picked  before  it  had  practiced  a  single 
afternoon,  for  the  entire  infield  were  veterans  of  last  year.  However, 
the  team  has  now  practiced  several  days  and  is  ready  for  the  first  game 
with  the  following  line-up.  Either  Claude  Schreve  or  Elmer  Therrion 
will  adorn  the  rubber,  and  both  are  stars,  as  Claude  showed  form  last 
year  and  Therrion  has  plenty  of  “smoke.”  Fred  Gallagher  will  work 
behind  the  log,  and  his  reputation  as  a  ballplayer  is  assured  from  three 
previous  years  on  Deerfield  teams.  “Pat”  White,  who  will  cover  the 


initial  bag,  and  Joe  Blum  at  the  keystone  sack,  will  both  show  last 
year’s  “pep.”  At  third,  “Wallie”  Lamb  will  play  his  fourth  and  last 
year  of  high  school  baseball,  and  Emmett  Maroney,  our  home-run  hitter 
of  some  note,  will  complete  the  infield  by  covering  short. 

The  outfield  will  all  be  new  to  the  “fans,”  but  are  ball  players  through 
and  through,  and  will  be  under  all  the  flies  that  may  wander  out  to 
the  gardens.  Five  outfielders  will  be  used:  Ernest  Minder,  Emmett 
Duffy,  Martin  Hart,  Herbert  Bowen  and  “Billy”  Fitzgerald.  If 
necessary,  “Billy”  Fitzgerald  will  sub  in  the  infield  and  Ernest  Minder, 
who  has  had  some  experience,  will  serve  as  a  catcher. 

Manager  Maroney  has  arranged  a  rather  short  schedule,  and  most 
of  the  games  are  away  from  home,  as  the  high  school  grounds  cannot 
be  used.  The  schedule  contains  a  trip  to  Elgin,  which  the  team  will 
enjoy,  and  also  a  feature  series  of  three  games  with  our  old  rival, 
New  Trier. 

With  so  many  old  stars  on  the  squad,  and  Mr.  Mellick,  one  of  Lake 
Forest  College’s  former  stars,  coaching,  the  prospects  for  the  Deerfield 
baseball  team  of  1914  are  exceedingly  bright. 

PHILIP  L.  SPEIDEL,  ’14. 
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Deerfield,  6; 

Just  as  the  Annual  is  ready  to  go  to  press,  news  arrives  to  the  effect 
that  the  baseball  team  won  its  first  great  victory  of  the  year  over  New 
Trier  by  a  score  of  6  to  1.  The  team  showed  wonderful  form  and 
surpassed  New  Trier  at  all  stages  of  the  game.  Therrion  pitched  a 
wonderful  game,  and  held  New  Trier  to  five  scattered  hits,  while 
Deerfield  put  “the  game  on  ice”  by  rapping  out  seven  timely  bingles. 
Deerfield  started  scoring  in  the  third,  when  Minder  and  Blum  beat  out 
infield  hits.  Both  runners  advanced  on  Lamb’s  sacrifice,  and  Blum 
scored  on  a  wild  pitch,  with  Minder  following  a  moment  later  on  an 
error  by  New  Trier’s  second  baseman.  Therrion  opened  the  fourth 
with  a  clean  single  to  left,  went  to  second  on  a  wild  pitch,  and  to  third 
on  Gallagher’s  hit  to  left  field.  Gallagher  stole  second  and  Bowen 
walked.  Minder  up,  with  the  bases  full,  clouted  a  long  sacrifice  fly  to 
left  and  Therrion  scored  after  the  catch.  Gallagher  scored  on  a  passed 
ball,  while  Blum  struck  out,  thus  adding  two  more  runs  to  Deerfield’s 
total.  The  Blue  and  White  scored  again  in  the  seventh  and  ninth 
innings,  making  the  score  6  in  all.  New  Trier  got  her  only  run  in 
the  fourth  inning,  when  Rose  clouted  a  terrific  drive  to  deep  left  field 
for  a  home  run.  Therrion  was  in  danger  only  once,  and  that  in  the 
eighth  inning.  Talbot  and  Gruver  singled,  with  one  down,  and  the 
mighty  Rose  came  to  bat.  Again  he  drove  a  mighty  hit  to  deep  left  field, 


New  Trier,  1 


but  this  time  Minder  was  playing  right  for  Rose  and,  running  back, 
speared  the  flying  ball  with  one  hand — a  wonderful  catch.  With  two 
down,  “Red”  put  on  steam  and  fanned  Osborn,  ending  New  Trier’s 
attempted  rally.  In  the  ninth,  New  Trier  attempted  a  second  rally,  but 
our  steady  pitcher  nipped  it  in  the  bud,  setting  Elliot  and  Clements  down 
on  strikes,  and  forcing  Connor  to  ground  out  to  Maroney,  thus  ending 
the  game.  This  victory  has  truly  given  the  team  a  wonderful  start 
and  many  more  victories  will  be  expected  this  season.  The  box  score : 


D.  S.  H.  S.  AB.R.SH.BB.SB.PO.A.E. 

Blum,  2b .  3  1  1  2  0  2  2  1 

Lamb,  3b .  3  0  2  1  1  3  1  0 

White,  lb .  4  0  0  1  1  9  0  2 

Maroney,  ss .  4  0  0  0  0  1  6  0 

Therrion,  p .  5  1  2  0  0  1  4  0 

Duffy,  cf .  2  0  0  0  0  1  0  0 

Hart,  cf .  2  0  0  0  0  0  0  0 

Gallagher,  c .  3  1  1  1  1  8  1  0 

Bowen,  rf .  2  0  0  2  1  0  0  0 

Minder,  If .  2  3  1  1  0  2  1  0 


Totals  . 30  6  7  8  4  27  15  3 

Score  by  innings  : 

D.  S.  H  S .  0 

N.  T.  H.  S .  0 


N.  T.  H.  S.  AB.R.SH.BB.SB.PO.A.E. 

Cook,  cf .  3  0  0  0  0  1  0  0 

Talbot,  2b .  3  0  1  0  0  4  3  0 

Gruver,  If .  4  0  1  0  0  0  0  0 

Rose,  3b .  4  1  1  0  0  1  2  0 

Osborne,  p .  4  0  1  0  0  0  2  3 

Clements,  ss .  2  0  0  2  0  0  2  0 

Elliot,  rf .  3  0  1  1  1  0  0  0 

Connor,  lb .  4  0  0  0  0  8  0  2 

Digre,  c .  2  0  0  0  0  13  2  2 


Totals  . 29  1  5  3  1  27  11  7 


0  2  2  0  0  1  0  1—6 

0  0  1  0  0  0  0  0—1 


Two-base  hit — Osborne.  Home  run — Rose.  Double  play — Minder  to  Blum  to  Gal¬ 
lagher.  Struck  out — By  Therrion,  8;  by  Osborne,  11.  Rases  on  balls — Off  Therrion,  3; 
off  Osborne,  8.  Wild  pitches — Osborne,  3.  Passed  ball — Digre.  Hit  by  pitcher — Gal¬ 
lagher.  Time  of  game — 2:10.  Umpire — R.  Madden. 

PHILIP  L.  SPEIDEL,  ’14. 
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The  prospects  for  a  track  team  this  year  are  not  very  good,  not  be¬ 
cause  there  is  a  dearth  of  good  material,  but  on  account  of  the  new 
buildings  so  interfering  with  the  track  that  there  is  no  possible  chance 
of  practicing,  not  to  speak  of  running  off  any  dual  meets.  However, 
Coach  Staehling  will  do  the  best  he  can  with  his  men  so  that  Deerfield 
will  be  represented  at  least  at  Urbana  in  the  University  of  Illinois  meet.’ 
As  for  our  star  runners,  we  have  Giles  in  the  sprints,  Cumming  in  the 
440,  and  Baldwin  and  Bingham  in  the  distance.  Giles  will  also  show 
us  some  excellent  broad  jumping,  whereas  Fred  Gallagher  can  always 


be  relied  upon  to  score  in  the  high  jumps  and  perhaps  the  pole  vault. 
We  are  well  acquainted  with  the  ability  of  the  above  mentioned  athletes, 
but  besides  these  stars,  many  others  are  working,  and  no  doubt  the 
strength  of  the  team  will  be  materially  increased  by  some  of  these  new 
aspirants  to  glory.  At  any  rate,  although  we  are  seriously  handicapped 
as  to  our  home  facilities,  we  can  expect  great  things  from  the  athletes 
who  will  represent  Deerfield  in  the  meets  this  year. 

PHILIP  L.  SPEIDEL,  ’14. 
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Track  Records 


Event. 

60-yard  dash  . 

100-yard  dash  . 

220-yard  dash  . 

440-yard  dash  . 

Half-mile  run . 

Mile  run . 

120-yard  high  hurdles 
220-yard  low  hurdles 

Broad  jump . 

High  jump . 

Pole  vault . 

Shot  put . 

Discus  throw . 

H  ammer  throw . 


Holder. 

L.  Walker,  ’12 . 

A.  Walker,  ’10 . 

A.  Walker,  ’10 . 

C.  Noel,  ex  ’13 . 

C.  Noel,  ex  ’13 . 

Archie  Mason,  ’08.  .  . 
F.  Steele,  ex  ’12 . 

E.  Knox,  ’12 . 

L.  Walker,  ’12 . 

F.  Gallagher,  ’14.  .  .  . 
J.  Gallagher,  ’13  .  .  .  . 
A.  O.  Darby,  ex  ’ll. 
Glenn  Maris,  ex  ’10. 
Glenn  Maris,  ex  ’10. 
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Time  or  Distance. 

.  :06  4/5 

.  :10 

.  :22  3/5 

.  :50  3/5 

. 2:05  1/5 

. 4:54  2/5 

.  :  1 6  4/ 5 

.  :27 

20  feet  10  inches 
5  feet  8  inches 
10  feet  6  inches 
41  feet  3  inches 
.110  feet  2  inches 
.134  feet  4  inches 


Tennis 


Tennis  agitation  was  started  early  this  year  and  two  weeks  after  school 
began  a  meeting  was  held  for  the  purpose  of  electing  a  committee  to  run  off  the 
tournament.  The  girls  showed  absolutely  no  desire  to  have  a  match,  so  a  com¬ 
mittee  was  chosen  to  carry  on  the  work  for  the  boys,  and  especially  to  roll  the 
courts,  which  is  the  one  delightful  pleasure  of  a  tennis  committeeman.  The  com¬ 
mittee  consists  of  Philip  Speidel,  chairman,  Paul  Barker  and  Raymond  Geer. 

The  tournaments  in  doubles  and  singles  brought  out  some  excellent  tennis, 
especially  the  singles,  for  Mr.  Mellick  presented  a  handsome  cup  which  the 
winner  of  two  successive  fall  matches  would  receive.  Luther  Sandwick  won  the 
singles  tournament  by  defeating  Ballinger  Fyffe,  thus  getting  a  good  start  in 
winning  the  cup.  Poor  weather  set  in  before  the  finals  of  the  doubles  could  be 
played  off,  so  the  contestants  finally  “flipped  a  coin’’,  and  Hart  and  Geer 
secured  the  victory  over  Fyffe  and  Sandwick.  Handsome  medals  were  presented 
to  Hart  and  Geer  for  the  doubles  and  to  Fyffe  for  a  consolation  in  the  singles, 
while  Luther  Sandwick  had  the  honor  of  having  his  name  engraved  on  the 
Edwin  C.  Mellick  cup. 

Next  year  with  five  courts  instead  of  two,  and  all  of  this  year’s  stars  back, 
the  chances  for  another  successful  tournament  seem  mighty  good.  May  those 
stars  also  engage  matches  with  other  schools,  and  show  them  that  Deerfield 
can  still  play  with  the  rackets  as  she  did  in  the  days  of  Moffett  and  Erringer. 

PHILIP  L.  SPEIDEL,  ’14. 
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Wearers  of  the  D — Season  of  1913-1914 


F.  Gallagher,  ’14 
F.  Cripe,  ’13 
R.  Hutchison,  13 
W.  Waldo,  ’13 


S.  Bingham,  ’14 


Baseball,  Season 

J.  White,  ’16 
J.  Blum,  ’14 

F.  Roeber,  ’15 

Track,  Season 

G.  Baldwin,  ’14 


’13 

W.  Lamb,  ’14 
T.  Peters,  ’13 
J.  Lindenmeyer,  ’16 

’13 

E.  Gourley,  13 


W.  Lamb,  ’14 
V.  Smith,  ’14 
S.  Grant,  ’15 
R.  Sholz,  ’15 


Football,  Season  ’13 


S.  Bingham,  ’14 
G.  Baldwin,  ’14 
L.  Schauffler,  ’14 
J.  Blum,  ’14 


W.  Morton,  ’14 
A.  Renning,  ’14 
J.  Lindenmeyer,  ’16 
J.  White,  ’16 


Basketball,  Season  ’13-’14 


W.  Lamb,  ’14  F.  Gallagher,  ’14 

V.  Smith,  ’14  M.  Hart,  ’14 

H.  Bowen,  ’16 


E.  Maroney,  ’15 
J.  White,  ’16 
S.  Grant,  ’16 


75 


THE  FORUM 


The  Foru  m 


Of  all  our  school  organizations,  the  one  that  has  done  most  for  the 
glory  and  uplift  of  Deerfield-Shields  is  the  Forum.  Through  her  six 
successful  debaters,  Leslie  Schauffler,  Goodrich  Schauffler,  Thomas 
Findlay,  Samuel  Bingham,  Philip  Speidel  and  William  Morton,  in  the 
great  Deerfield-New  Trier-Waukegan  debate,  victory  fixed  the  name 
of  Deerfield-Shields  high  in  the  annals  of  fame. 

Besides  this  great  and  sparkling  triumph,  the  Forum  has  achieved 
many  other  victories.  In  the  first  semester,  under  the  direction  of  the 
following  officers — Samuel  Bingham,  President;  Mary  French,  Vice- 
President,  and  Rowena  Bastin,  Secretary — interesting  programs  were 
given  fortnightly.  These  consisted  of  a  talk  on  current  events,  a 
humorous  selection,  and  a  formal  debate. 

At  the  close  of  the  first  semester,  new  leaders  were  chosen  to  carry 
on  the  work.  These  were:  Thomas  Findlay,  President;  Rowena  Basfin, 


Vice-President;  Edwin  Gilroy,  Secretary;  Goodrich  Schauffler,  Treas¬ 
urer,  and  George  Baldwin,  Sergeant-at-Arms. 

One  of  the  most  interesting  features  in  this  term’s  work  was  a  mock 
trial  presented  by  several  of  the  members,  who  acted  variously  as  wit¬ 
nesses,  lawyers,  clerks,  and  even  criminals. 

There  have  been  two  social  meetings  of  the  club  during  the  year. 
The  first  was  held  at  the  Schauffler  home  early  in  the  fall;  the  second 
at  Philip  Speidel’s,  during  the  Christmas  holidays.  On  both  of  these 
occasions  the  members  were  delightfully  entertained,  and  as  a  result 
the  club  enjoyed  a  deeper  feeling  of  unity  and  strength. 

The  officers  for  the  coming  year  have  not  yet  been  selected.  Though 
most  of  the  work  has  been  carried  on  by  seniors  this  year,  there  are, 
nevertheless,  many  able  and  efficient  juniors  in  whose  hands  the  seniors 
feel  happy  to  leave  the  club,  for  they  know  that  under  these  leaders 
the  Forum  can  go  on,  as  ever,  only  to  victory. 
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AFFIRMATIVE 


NEGATIVE 


Triangular  Debate 

Waukegan  Deerfield- Shields  New  Trier 

Jaii  u ary  16th,  1914 


The  Question 

Resolved,  That  the  stand  taken  by  the  State  of  California  toward  the 
Japanese  in  regard  to  land  tenure  is  justifiable. 


Decisions 

Deerfield  Affirmative  vs  Waukegan  Negative 
at  Highland  Park 

Affirmative  Negative 

3  0 


Deerfield  Negative  vs  New  Trier  Affirmative 
at  Kenilworth 

Negative  Affirmative 

2  ’  1 


Alternates — John  Baker,  Paul  Barker 


w.  MORTON 

P.  SPEIDEL 

G.  SCHAUFFLER 


S.  BINGHAM 

L.  SCHAUFFLER 

T.  FINDLAY 


The  Councilor  System  in  Deerfield,  1913-1914 

FIRST  SEMESTER. 


In  the  beginning  of  this  year  the  student  body  of  the  Deerfield-Shields 
high  school  elected  their  councilors.  They  nominated  about  thirty  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  different  classes,  mostly  juniors  and  seniors,  as  the  under¬ 
classmen  were  not  thought  to  have  the  ability  to  fulfill  the  duties  of  a 
councilor.  Each  student  voted  for  the  councilors  he  wanted ;  a  total  of 


twenty-five — thirteen  boys  and  twelve  girls.  After  the  election,  the 
group  of  persons  which  were  elected  gathered  to  choose  its  chief,  whose 
duty  it  is  to  assign  to  the  different  boy  councilors  their  positions  in  the 
fire  drills  and  to  assign  the  different  councilors  their  duty  before  school 
in  the  morning. 


Following  is  the  list  of  councilors  for  the  first  semester:  Councilors  for  the  second  semester: 


L.  Shaddle,  Chief  Councilor.  George  C.  Baldwin,  Chief  Councilor. 


L.  Schauffier 

L.  Sandwick 

M.  Miller 

John  Baker 

Philip  Siegle 

Mary  French 

S.  Grant 

A.  Durborow 

E.  Schumacher 

Harry  Eichler 

Colin  Sanborn 

Esther  King 

P.  Barker 

B.  Fyffe 

M.  Moses 

Tom  Findlay 

Philip  Speidel 

Jane  Marshall 

E.  Knudson 

G.  Stubbs 

E.  Baker 

Edwin  Gilroy 

John  Schaefer 

Elizabeth  Schumacher 

B.  Renning 

H.  Bell 

E.  Double 

Walter  Lamb 

Hazel  Bell 

Elsie  Schreiber 

T.  Findlay 

G.  Tucker 

F.  Warner 

Francis  O’Connor 

Ethel  Cole 

Gladys  Tucker 

H.  Eichler 

L.  Knox 

H.  O’Neil 

Leslie  Schauffler 

Josephine  Davis 

Charlotte  Welch 

E.  Maroney 

L.  Greene 

L.  Kress 

Lee  Shaddle 

Eleanor  Double 

Ethel  Zimmer 

R.  Lidgerwood 
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COUNCILORS  FOR  FIRST  SEMESTER 


COUNCILORS  FOR  SECOND  SEMESTER 


The  Dinks 


’Nuff  Said 


Tammany 


Less  Said  the  Better 
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Deutscher  Klub 

Under  the  leadership  of  Miss  Krieger,  the  Deutscher  Klub  of  1913-14 
has  proceeded  along  the  usual  lines,  with  the  exception  that  the  meetings 
were  confined  to  the  winter  months,  rather  than  the  entire  year,  on  the 
ground  that  so  many  other  interests  claim  our  attention  during  the 
spring  and  fall.  At  the  first  meeting,  held  early  in  the  season,  the 
following  officers  were  elected:  President,  Harry  Eichler;  Secretary 
and  Treasurer,  Lucie  Knox. 

The  second  meeting  was  a  great  success,  at  least  from  the  boys’  view¬ 
point,  as  the  short  and  interesting  program  of  German  songs,  skits  and 
recitations  was  followed  by  the  most  wonderful  refreshments,  includ¬ 
ing  Marzipan,  Pfeffernussen,  and  Kaffe-Kuchen,  of  which  delights  we 
had  read  in  our  “Im  Vaterland.” 

The  most  successful,  perhaps,  of  all  the  meetings,  was  that  held 
on  Friday,  December  20th.  The  Klub  met  in  Miss  Grandy’s  room, 
as  it  is  larger  than  our  own,  and  decorated  it  in  true  German  Christmas 
style.  From  the  branches  of  the  Christmas  tree  dangled  quaint  little 
German  cakes  and  trinkets,  and  evergreen,  sprinkled  with  diamond  dust, 
helped  to  give  the  Christmas  “look”  as  well  as  the  Christmas  “smell.” 
Our  program  on  this  occasion  was  unusually  good,  and  every  one  said, 
“Merry  Christmas,”  and  went  happily  home  to  tie  up  the  last  of  his 
Christmas  packages. 

During  the  late  spring  the  Klub  will  give  two  short  playlets  in 
General  Assembly;  one,  “Er  1st  Nicht  Eifersuchtig,”  by  Elz,  and  the 
other,  “Adele,”  by  the  president  of  the  Klub  himself. 

In  closing,  let  us  say:  May  the  German  students  in  years  to  come 
receive  one-half  the  benefit,  pleasure  and  profit  which  we  of  the  present 
year  have  gleaned  from  our  Deutscher  Klub,  under  the  helpful  guidance 
of  Miss  Krieger. 


LUCIE  KNOX,  ’15,  Secretary. 


La  Cercle  Francaise 

“Le  Cercle  Francais”  was  reorganized  at  the  beginning  of  the  year 
with  an  interest  and  enthusiasm  which  promised  well  for  the  year’s 
work.  Under  the  able  guidance  of  Miss  Banning,  officers  were  elected, 
the  following  being  chosen:  Elizabeth  Schumacher,  President;  Ada 
Fritsch,  Vice-President,  and  Julius  Bosold,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 
Two  other  officers  were  elected  to  serve  on  the  Executive  Committee — 
Esther  Baker  and  Susanna  Bolan. 

The  first  meeting  was  well  attended,  and  was  an  entire  success,  as 
the  principal  events  of  the  afternoon  were  games  and  refreshments,  in 
which  everybody  could  participate. 

At  the  succeeding  meetings  short  programs  were  rendered,  which 
gave  an  added  interest  to  the  gatherings,  otherwise  purely  social.  All 
the  conversation  was  in  French,  which  restriction  slightly  checked  the 
usual  volubility  of  the  Freshmen,  but  which  has  proved  to  be  a  source 
of  amusement  to  every  one. 

The  meetings  are  held  every  three  weeks,  and  we  are  able  to  boast 
of  a  larger  attendance  than  that  of  any  previous  year.  Refreshments 
are  served  at  every  meeting,  which,  as  every  one  knows,  lends  a  decided 
attraction  to  the  gatherings.  However,  all  the  members  have  shown  a 
real  interest  in  the  club,  which  insures  its  success  for  future  years. 

We  are  sure  that  the  success  of  the  club  is  largely  due  to  Miss  Ban¬ 
ning,  and  that  all  the  members  join  with  us  in  extending  to  her  our 
heartiest  thanks  for  her  interest  and  assistance. 


ELIZABETH  SCHUMACHER,  ’14. 


“  Blue  and  White  ” 

The  Blue  and  White  Clubs  are  two  athletic  organizations,  started, 
according  to  Mr.  Arthur  R.  Williams,  their  founder,  to  create  an  inter¬ 
est  in  athletics  and  to  foster  and  improve  a  better  school  spirit. 

Contests  are  held  between  these  two  clubs  in  every  line  of  sport,  imme¬ 
diately  preceding  the  interscholastic  season.  As  every  fellow  is  chosen 
to  one  club  or  the  other,  every  fellow  therefore  has  an  interest  in  seeing 
his  club  win.  Their  contests  have  brought  many  hitherto  unheard  of 
athletes  into  the  limelight,  so  consequently  they  have  done  much  to  keep 
up  the  high  standing  of  athletics  at  Deerfield-Shields. 

Due  partly  to  the  lack  of  interest  by  the  students,  partly  to  the  neglect 
of  the  Captains,  the  interest  in  these  clubs  for  the  past  two  years  has 
fallen  far  below  par.  Here’s  hoping  it  will  again  reach  the  level  it 
formerly  held. 


FootbalPActivities 

The  football  team,  hacked  by  the  Athletic  Association,  enjoyed  the 
distinction,  this  year,  of  establishing  the  precedent  of  an  annual  football 
dance.  This  wonderful  dance  occurred  upon  the  evening  of  Friday, 
November  21st,  which  date  will  never  be  forgotten  by  the  members 
of  the  school-body  who  were  fortunate  enough  to  be  present.  The 
gym  was  decorated  in  streamers  from  the  ceiling,  and  pennants,  banners, 
etc.,  upon  the  walls.  Mrs.  Schubnell  made  her  famous  punch,  and 
served  it  with  the  grace  which  she  habitually  displays  upon  these  occa¬ 
sions.  The  music  was  furnished  by  an  orchestra  engaged  from  town, 
the  floor  was  perfect,  and  not  one  soul  went  home  without  saying,  with 
an  ecstatic  sigh,  “Wasn’t  it  a  pretty  party!” 

The  usual  football  banquet  took  place  on  December  13th.  The  boys 
were  served  by  the  Senior  Domestic  Science  girls,  and  report  a  lovely 
time,  at  least  as  far  as  “eats”  were  concerned.  Speeches  were  given  by 
various  members  of  the  team,  and  the  famous  “Football  Quartette,”  com¬ 
prised  of  the  two  Schaufflers,  Bert  Renning  and  George  Baldwin,  sang 
their  much  appreciated  songs  to  a  breathlessly  attentive  audience.  This 
“banquet”  custom  is  one  which  we  certainly  want  the  future  athletes 
to  continue. 


The  Parents’  and  Teachers’  Association 


The  High  School  Division  of  the  Parents’  and  Teachers’  Association 
was  organized  in  November,  1910,  with  Mrs.  W.  T.  Underwood  as 
President  of  the  General  Association.  At  the  annual  reception  that  year 
496  persons  were  present.  The  officers  elected  for  1912-13  were  as 
follows:  General  President,  Mrs.  Abbie  B.  Bastin ;  President,  Mrs. 
Wm.  A.  French;  Secretary  and  Treasurer,  Mrs.  Charles  H.  Baker; 
Chairman  of  the  Membership  Committee,  Mrs.  O.  L.  Oleson;  Chair¬ 
man  of  Education  Committee,  Mrs.  C.  G.  Phillips;  Chairman  of  Home 
and  Social  Committee,  Mrs.  A.  R.  Renning;  Chairman  of  Vocational 
Committee,  Mrs.  Thomas  P'indlay;  Chairman  of  Health  and  Hygiene 
Committee,  Mrs.  H.  M.  Bacon. 

The  same  officers  were  re-elected  for  1913-14. 

The  program  for  November  7,  1913,  was:  Advantages  of  the  Public 
School  in  Preparation  for  College  or  Life;  December  5th,  Relation  of 
the  Home  and  the  School;  January  9,  1914,  Where  Shall  Right  Prin¬ 
ciples  of  Conduct  Be  Taught;  discussion  led  by  Dr.  Nollen,  of  Lake 
Forest.  Experiments  were  given  by  students  in  the  Science  Depart¬ 


ment.  February  6th,  Dramatic  Presentation  of  Historic  Episodes,  by 
students  in  the  History  Department,  followed  by  an  excellent  paper  read 
by  Mrs.  Earl  Spencer — Motherhood:  Its  Privileges  and  Responsibili¬ 
ties;  March  6th,  a  Cooking  Demonstration  was  given  by  the  class  in 
Domestic  Science.  The  subject  for  discussion  was,  How  Much  Free¬ 
dom  Should  Be  Permitted  to  Those  of  High  School  Age? 

The  annual  reception  was  given  on  May  2d  by  the  Parents’  and 
Teachers’  Association. 

A  committee  of  parents  had  complete  charge  of  the  dancing  parties 
held  by  the  students  on  the  afternoon  of  the  same  day  that  the  Parents 
and  Teachers  met. 

The  Association  has  proved  a  success  and  a  helpful  addition  to  the 
school  and  community. 

The  officers  elected  for  1914-15  are:  Mrs.  John  W.  Welch,  Presi¬ 
dent;  Mrs.  George  G.  Greene,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

We  feel  that  an  interest  has  been  engendered  that  will  lead  to  a 
greater  support  by  the  parents  next  year. 

MRS.  CHARLES  H.  BAKER,  Secretary. 
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The  Garrick  Club 


For  the  second  time  in  two  years,  this  recently  organized  club  played 
an  important  role  in  the  social  welfare  of  the  school.  With  a  new  con¬ 
stitution,  a  new  list  of  officers  to  enforce  it,  and  a  membership  of  over 
eighty  people,  this  clubs  stands  forth  as  one  of  the  most  popular  in  the 
school.  This  popularity  is  due  to  a  large  extent  to  the  ability  of  the 
President  in  arranging  programs,  and  to  the  dramatic  talent  of  its  mem¬ 
bers  in  making  them  so  highly  pleasing.  Perhaps  several  may  not  know 
that  every  principal  on  the  “Pinafore”  caste,  given  at  Ravinia  Park 
last  February,  was  a  member  of  the  Garrick  Club,  a  fact  which  heartily 
endorses  the  organization  of  a  dramatic  club  in  the  school. 

1  he  chief  line  of  work  as  outlined  this  ,ear  consisted  of  readings, 
humorous  recitations,  dialogues,  and  musical  selections,  both  vocal  and 
instrumental.  An  addded  feature  devised  by  the  President  was  the 
“Nationality”  programs,  consisting  of  French,  German,  Irish  and  Bohe¬ 
mian  folk  dances,  talks  and  songs.  The  “Loony  and  Boony”  stunt, 
a  very  comical  sketch,  interpreted  by  Philip  Speidel  and  Harry  Eichler, 
was  well  received  by  one  of  the  largest  attendances  ever  assembled. 
The  vocal  solos,  furnished  mainly  by  Albert  Renning  and  Susanna 
Bolan,  were  most  beautifully  sung,  and  the  instrumental  selections,  given 
by  Thomas  Findlay,  Goodrich  Schauffler  and  Martha  Kelly,  were 
heartily  welcomed. 

The  only  play  given  by  the  Garrick  Club  this  year  was  one  entitled 


“The  Teeth  of  the  Gift  Horse,”  a  one-act  farce,  performed  before  the 
Parents’-and-Teachers’  meeting  on  December  1st  and  before  the  Lake 
Forest  Women’s  Club  on  March  13th.  The  play  has  a  very  humorous 
setting  to  it,  and  the  parts  were  well  taken.  Elizabeth  Schumacher  as 
Aunt  Marietta  and  Marion  Boess  as  Anne  Fisher  were  exceedingly 
interesting  in  developing  the  plot  of  the  story,  as  confined  to  the  vases, 
while  Leslie  Schauffler  and  Esther  Baker  as  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Butler 
showed  great  interest  in  refraining  from  telling  the  fate  of  the  ill-starred 
vases.  Philip  Speidel  as  the  artist  and  Helen  Gourley  as  the  cook  gave 
the  play  the  touches  of  humor  which  made  it  so  clever. 

Throughout  the  year  the  members  showed  great  spirit  in  their  meet¬ 
ings,  even  though  the  attendance  was  often  marred  by  other  social 
events,  which  claimed  many  of  the  boys.  Let  us  hope  that  although 
so  many  of  the  old  stars  leave  school  this  year,  the  interests  of  the  club 
will  not  be  lessened.  A  word  of  praise  must  indeed  be  given  to  those 
who  have  so  faithfully  helped  to  make  it  a  success,  but  let  us  not  stop 
now  while  the  chances  for  betterment  are  still  at  hand.  The  Garrick 
Club  is  only  a  new  organization,  and  certainly  has  a  wonderful  showing 
to  be  the  most  popular  in  the  school.  Let  the  Juniors,  Sophomores  and 
Freshmen  strive  to  make  it  so. 

HARRY  E.  EICHLER,  ’14,  Secretary. 
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Jeanne  cTArc 

—  by  — 

PERCY  MACKAYE 
Given  by  the 

Class  of  Nineteen  Hundred  Fourteen 

of  the 

Deerfield-Shields  High  School 

at  the 

Ravinia  Park  Theatre 
May  23,  1914 


8:00  P.  M. 


The  Senior  Play 


The  play  given  by  the  Senior  Class  this  year  was  “Jeanne  d’Arc,” 
by  Percy  MacKaye.  This  drama,  which  combines  rare  literary  charm, 
unusual  fidelity  to  human  nature,  and  remarkable  depth  of  feeling,  is 
avowedly  his  masterpiece.  Particular  consideration  must  be  given  to 
the  choice  of  a  class  play.  The  play  and  the  caste  must  be  selected  so 
that  each  will  be  shown  to  the  greatest  advantage.  The  parts  in  this 
instance  were  assigned  after  a  careful  study  of  all  material  and  the 
entire  play,  and  her  choice  reflected  great  credit  upon  our  coach,  Miss 
McElrath,  for  the  class  was  well  adapted  to  the  play  and  the  play  to 
the  class. 

The  first  act,  one  or  great  charm,  showed  the  French  peasants  at 
sport  upon  the  green  with  dance  and  song.  All  was  mirth,  save  for  the 
dying  soldier,  a  thread  woven  in  to  foretell  the  sad  fate  of  the  maid. 
Here  first  appeared  Elizabeth  Schumacher,  in  the  title  role,  still  the 
simple  country  maid,  but  inspired  by  her  holy  voices,  and  with  implicit 
faith  in  her  ultimate  destiny.  For  contrast,  there  was  her  light-hearted 
friend,  Hauviette,  a  joyous  peasant  girl,  taken  by  Rowrena  Bastin. 
Harry  Eichler,  who  played  Jeanne’s  “Papa  Jacques,”  showed  faithfully 
the  true  affection,  yet  blindness  and  suspicion  toward  his  inspired 
daughter.  Virgil  Smith,  in  his  courting  of  Jeanne,  gave  a  perfect 
picture  of  the  self-engrossed  shepherd.  John  Baker,  as  the  seigneur, 
was  a  typical,  kind-hearted,  beneficent  old  landlord,  while  Philip  Siegele 
as  Gerard,  the  wounded  soldier,  rose  with  Jeanne,  above  the  pettiness 
of  the  peasant  life  in  a  way  that  was  truly  touching. 

The  next  act  was  in  the  court  of  France,  with  its  polished  courtiers, 
intriguers,  and  beautiful  court  ladies.  Here,  Harry  Olendorf,  as  the  boy 
king,  Charles,  vacillated  between  the  two  contending  forces  of  good  and 
evil.  His  better  spirit  was  the  Due  d’Alencon,  ably  taken  by  Goodrich 
Schauffler,  who  through  the  remainder  of  the  play  was  the  sole  support 
of  Jeanne.  With  this  group  was  Leslie  Schauffler,  who  filled  to  perfec¬ 


tion  the  part  of  the  bluff  soldier,  La  Hire.  Opposing  these  was  the 
band  of  conspirators,  herded  by  the  “arch  fiend,”  La  Tremouille,  which 
was  admirably  played  by  Thomas  Findlay.  With  him  were  his  tools, 
De  Chartres,  ably  portrayed  by  Edwin  Gilroy,  and  Catherine  de  la 
Rochelle,  well  acted  by  Marion  Boess.  Combined,  they  formed  a  most 
formidable  faction  against  Jeanne,  which  was  finally  victorious.  Julius 
Bosold,  as  the  Chamberlain  Veridome,  was  the  personification  of  stiff¬ 
ness  and  formality.  For  amusement,  we  had  Joseph  Blum  as  the  un¬ 
fortunate  tailor  and  George  Baldwin  as  the  burly  bootmaker. 

In  Act  III,  Jeanne,  as  the  warrior  maid,  by  her  magnetic  power,  led 
on  to  victory  the  forces  of  France. 

The  fourth  act  showed  the  conspiracy  at  work  again.  In  the  dark 
night  they  planned  to  sell  Jeanne  to  the  English.  Their  plans,  how¬ 
ever,  were  temporarily  thwarted,  and  the  King  was  crowned  at  Rheims, 
through  the  Maid  of  God.  Later,  however,  by  the  machinations  of  the 
conspirators,  Jeanne  was  finally  delivered  to  the  English,  to  burn  for 
heresy. 

The  fifth  act  was  undoubtedly  the  best,  taking  place  in  the  prison 
where  Jeanne  was  awaiting  her  death.  Here  the  Due  d’Alencon  con¬ 
trived  to  visit  her  and  persuaded  her  to  believe  in  the  truth  of  her 
voices,  despite  his  previous  protestations.  Together  they  rose  to  such 
a  height  that  the  awful  fate  which  awaited  them  both  was  naught. 
With  the  interpretative  power  of  Elizabeth  Schumacher,  and  the  ideal¬ 
ism  of  Goodrich  Schauffler,  the  prison  scene  was  one  which  will  never 
be  forgotten. 

Due  credit  should  be  given  to  Miss  McElrath  for  her  untiring  efforts 
in  staging  the  play,  and  to  the  Executive  Committee — Harold  Olesen, 
Evelyn  Taylor  and  Lee  Shaddle — for  their  able  assistance  in  making 
the  play  a  success. 
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Music  at  Deerfield 


I  stood  in  the  hall  at  mid-day 
As  the  clock  was  striking  the  hour — 

But  I  couldn't  find  anything  else  that  would  rhyme,  so  I  just  stood 
there,  and  pretty  soon  Baldy  came  loafing  downstairs  and  plunked  into 
the  corner  of  the  bench,  followed  by  Speeli  and  the  Ex-chief,  and  a  few 
others.  I  wormed  in,  and  the  agony  began.  Maybe  it  was  “The  Maple 
Leaves,”  or  maybe  it  was  “Workin’  on  the  Railroad,”  and  perhaps 
also  some  thoughtful  soul  gave  us  the  expected  shower  bath  from  the 
hall  above.  Whatever  it  may  have  been,  it  was  all  a  part  of  the  process 
which  makes  Deerfield  mean  more  to  us  than  merely  a  name.  Nothing 
recalls  the  atmosphere  of  the  past  like  a  song.  Every  song  has  its 
associations.  Perhaps  the  atmosphere  of  the  “Maple  Leaves”  may  be  a 
trifle  damp,  but  the  fact  remains  that  that  song  will  bring  to  each  of 
us,  in  later  years,  a  pleasant  remembrance  of  past  frolics.  Why  is  it 


that  an  army  fights  with  redoubled  energy  at  the  sound  of  martial  music? 
Why,  because  fighting  music  creates  a  fighting  atmosphere.  Suppose 
a  military  band  played  “Juanita”  or  “Sweet  and  Low”  at  the  height  of 
the  battle.  Why,  the  music  would  fit  with  the  environment  like 
light  green  on  a  purple  background.  This  merely  demonstrates  that 
music  has  its  atmosphere.  There  will  be  times,  when  each  one  of  us 
will  be  more  than  glad  to  forget  our  surroundings  and  recall  old 
memories,  and  we  will  find  no  better  medium  than  our  good  old  school 
day  songs.  Deerfield  has  meant  much  to  us  all,  more  perhaps  than  we 
realize  now,  and  we  may  rest  assured  that  time  will  only  serve  to 
strengthen  the  desire  for  its  associations.  Students  of  Deerfield,  let  us 
unite  in  storing  up  future  pleasures  for  ourselves  and  present  glory  for 
our  school,  by  doing  our  utmost  for  music  at  Deerfield. 

GOODRICH  CAPEN  SCHAUFFLER,  ’14. 
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THE  DEERFIELD  ORCHESTRA 


The  D.  S.  H.  S.  Orchestra 


This  being  the  third  year  of  the  orchestra,  some  improvement  was 
naturally  expected,  both  in  numbers  and  in  musical  ability.  Although 
our  organization  has  not  attained  the  success  of  the  Thomas  or  Damrosch 
orchestras,  we  feel  that  it  has  at  least  been  a  source  of  entertainment 
(and  probably  amusement)  to  the  students  and  to  the  Parents’  and 
Teachers’  Association. 

The  orchestra  began  practicing  a  few  weeks  after  school  started,  and 
it  was  decided  that  the  best  time  to  meet  would  be  in  the  morning 
from  8:00  o’clock  until  8:45,  on  Tuesdays  and  Thursdays.  The  re¬ 
hearsals  were  held  in  the  lunch  room  during  the  larger  part  of  the 
school  year. 

Four  of  the  ten  members  of  last  year’s  orchestra  graduated,  leaving 
six  as  a  nucleus  for  this  year’s  “Society  of  Noise  Makers.”  The  four 
who  graduated  are:  Dorothy  Bastin,  Ella  Krieger  and  Frank  Cripe, 
violins,  and  Alfred  Wagstaff,  flute.  As  prophesied  by  one  of  the  mem¬ 
bers  last  tear,  more  talent  has  been  uncovered  in  the  persons  of  Hertha 
Wyman,  Leland  Smith  and  Frank  Harding,  violins;  Seward  Baldwin 
and  Raymond  Geer,  mandolins.  The  other  members  this  year  are  Good¬ 
rich  Schauffler,  violin;  Luther  Sandwick  and  Lucian  Ellsworth,  clari¬ 
nets;  Mr.  Schneider,  flute;  Leslie  Schauffler,  cornet,  and  Thomas 
Findlay,  piano. 


The  first  appearance  of  the  orchestra  was  made  on  December  5th,  at 
a  meeting  of  the  Parents’  and  Teachers’  Association,  when  two  selections 
were  rendered,  one  being  “Olympiad,”  a  lively  march,  and  the  other, 
“Minuet,”  by  Beethoven. 

Very  little  music  was  purchased  this  year,  since  there  was  enough 
left  from  last  year  to  keep  us  busy.  Some  of  the  pieces  practiced  are : 
“Largo,”  by  G.  F.  Handel;  “Madrigale,”  by  A.  Simonetti;  “Patriotic 
Overture,”  by  A.  S.  Bowman;  “Bridal  Rose,”  by  C.  Lavallee,  and 
Robert  Schumann’s  “Nocturnal  Piece.” 

The  orchestra  has  been  somewhat  handicapped  this  year  on  account 
of  not  having  a  director.  However,  we  have  probably  done  as  well  as 
can  be  expected  under  the  circumstances,  and  we  believe  that  a  large 
part  of  the  credit  is  due  Mr.  Schneider,  who  has  done  a  great  deal  to 
keep  the  orchestra  together  (in  both  senses  of  the  word).  Mr. 
Schneider,  who  played  the  bass  viol  last  year,  has  changed  to  the  flute 
(and  he  says  that  the  latter  instrument  is  much  easier  to  carry  around). 

Although  four  of  the  present  members  will  graduate  this  year  (?), 
there  will  be  seven  accomplished  musicians  left  to  start  an  orchestra 
next  year,  which  will  not  only  surpass  the  present  one,  but  will,  we 
hope,  be  a  decided  credit  to  the  GREATER  DEERFIELD. 

L.  C.  ELLSWORTH,  ’14. 
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H.  M.  S.  Pinafore 


When  the  good  ship  “Pinafore”  first  left  the  skids,  with  Skipper 
McFarren  at  the  helm,  we  are  bound  to  admit  that  she  showed  a 
certain  lack  of  stiffness,  due,  we  believe,  to  a  shifting  cargo.  The 
skipper  experienced  some  difficulty  in  keeping  his  crew  at  work,  owing 
to  the  number  of  tempting  ports  opening  to  left  and  right,  but  he  held 
his  course,  until  Christmas  vacation  hung  up  the  whole  outfit  in  the 
harbor  of  Blissful  Forgetfulness.  During  this  period  Skipper  McFarren 
received  an  urgent  call  and  shipped  at  once  for  Merrie  England. 
However,  Skipper  S.  A.  Dietch  filled  the  vacancy  and  took  command, 
under  orders  from  the  firm  to  run  for  shelter,  and  chance  heavy  weather 
but,  in  all  events,  to  be  ready  for  a  discharge  of  cargo  by  February  21st 
About  this  time  A.  R.  Williams  shipped  as  Master-of-the-Ropes,  and 
the  race  was  on.  The  odds  were  strong  against  a  favorable  passage, 
but  owing  to  the  ability  and  persistency  of  its  officers,  and  the  tenacity 
of  its  crew,  the  “saucy  ship”  made  a  most  successful  voyage.  The 
cargo  was  unloaded  before  a  large  and  appreciative  crowd  of  spectators 
at  Ravinia  Park,  and  the  whole  affair  combined  in  one  more  triumph 
for  Deerfield’s  old  salts. 

The  shipping  list  was  as  follows: 

Sir  Joseph  Porter . Edwin  Gilroy 

Capt.  Corcoran . Harry  Eichler 

Ralph  Rackstraw . Bert  Renning 

Dick  Deadeye . George  Baldwin 

Eill  Bobstay . Joseph  Gibson 


Josephine. .  . 
Buttercup  .  .  . 
Hebe . 

Midshipmites 


Mrs.  C.  G.  Alexander 

. Esther  King 

.  .  .  .Bessie  Waterhouse 
\  Rodney  Mason 
/  Robert  Sedgwick 


Relatives  of  Sir  Joseph:  Susanna  Eolan,  Isabel  King,  Jane  Marshall, 
Margaret  Webster,  Ruth  Benson,  Lois  Greene,  Isabel  Heustis,  Helen 
Scholz,  Elizabeth  Whyte,  Catherine  Robertson,  Myrtle  Roys,  Helen 
Gourley,  Florence  Russel,  Eleanor  Double,  Josephine  Davis,  Betty  Dur- 
borrovv,  Ellen  Knox,  Nellie  Edwards,  Helen  O’Neill,  Evelyn  O'Neill, 
Ethel  Larson,  Mildred  Welch,  Charlotte  Welch,  Emma  Burridge, 
Margaret  Moore,  Margaret  Mayer,  Eleanor  Nelson,  Esther  Hicks, 
Elsie  Fabry,  Estelle  Conorton,  Ethel  Schaffer,  Ruth  Cummings,  Mary 
Marshall,  Gladys  Spellman,  Ruth  de  Anguera,  Ethel  Cole,  Esther 
Gordon,  Grace  Smith,  Hazel  Bell. 

Sailors:  Francis  Everett,  Philip  Speidel,  John  Mooney,  Leslie 

Schauffler,  George  Cumming,  Colin  Sanborn,  Lee  Shaddle,  William 
Edwards,  Kenneth  Nef,  Francis  O’Connor,  Allan  Durborrow,  Goodrich 
Schauffler,  Norris  Pitt,  Paul  Barker. 


Management  Committee:  Goodrich  Schauffler,  Chairman;  Edwin 
Gilroy,  Harold  Oleson,  William  Morton,  Leslie  Schauffler,  Philip 
Siegle,  Paul  Barker,  George  Cumming,  John  Baker,  Julius  Bosold  and 
Mildred  Whiting. 

G.  C.  SCHAUFFLER,  ’14. 
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BOYS’  AND  GIRLS’  GLEE  CLUBS 


llNTfRme* 
A,L-  RaG- 


That  School  of  Ours 


September. 

Monday, 

8. 

Tuesday,  9. 

Wednesday,  10. 

Thursday, 

11. 

Friday, 

12. 

Monday, 

15. 

Tuesday, 

16. 

Wednesday,  17. 
Thursday,  18. 

Friday,  19. 

Saturday,  20. 


The  School  opens  Mandate,  “Paddlege  not  the  inno¬ 
cent  freshies,  receive  them  to  your  bosom!  !”  In¬ 
spiring  and  uplifting  addresses. 

We  receive  them  to  our  bosoms;  Oh,  Snooky  Ookums! 

We  welcome  them  again;  not  to  our  bosoms  (but  it’s 
a  way  we  have  at  Old  Deerfield).  ’Sblood,  the. 
pig  row ! 

Unsere  liebe  Deutche  Lehrerin  ist  zuruck  gekommen. 
Donner  und  blitzen!  das  tut  mir  sehr  leid. 

'Is  Nibs  arrives  and,  screeching  begins — Invest  in  ear 
trumpets ! 

Senior  election — -All  unsuccessful  candidates  give 
their  votes  to  Schauffler,  who  then  contests  election. 

Treasurer  of  ’12-’13  hands  over  to  treasurer  of  ’13-’ 14 
the  Senior  Class  funds  with  great  pomp  and  cere¬ 
mony.  Prayer  by  Mr..  Durborow.  Addresses  by 
Messrs.  Lamb  and  Maroney  on  financial  market — 
“How  to  Best  Invest  It,”  and  “Collateral  the  Best 
Security.”  P.  S. — The  funds  are  ONE  HUN¬ 
DRED  MILLS. 


Yesterday  and  the  next  day  it  rained. 

Tammany  Hall — Twyeed  Ring  wins  Junior  Class 
elections.  How?  Ask  Manager  Barker,  of  cele¬ 
brated  Purity  Campaign  fame. 

How  to  study!  Smith  misses  most  important  part  of 
year’s  work  by  a  minute’s  inattention  at  this  crucial 
point.  Schneider’s  Band  begins  its  deadly  work. 

Alumni  demonstrate  their  former  prowess,  12-0;  are 
on  trail  of  party  who  originated  “They  never  come 
back.” 


BUM 


£n$\I  P,e  Row 

srpr  n 


4P*i  (.-I 

MfXiCAA' 


98 


;©r- 

WThE 
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oF  cENsorshi  p 


J"HE  J“Ar E 

^rrr  r* 


September. 
Monday,  22. 

Tuesday,  23. 

Wednesday,  24. 

Thursday,  25. 


Friday, 

26. 

Saturday, 

27. 

Monday, 

29. 

Tuesday, 

30. 

October. 

Wednesday, 

1. 

Thursday, 

2. 

Friday, 

3. 

Saturday, 

4. 

Shaddle,  Chief  Councilor — Hail,  Chief!  !  Fifteen 
more  unsavage,  unsagacious,  sweet,  silly  Freshmen 
arrive. 

Grand  singing  rally — Seventy-five  girls,  three  boys  and 
Joe  Gibson  present — “What  d’ya  mean,  you  lost 
your  dog,”  is  heard  around  premises. 

Colder  than — -!  No,  Reggie,  that’s  not  cold.  Mr. 
Staehling  visits  Lake  Forest  and  gets  an  eyeful. 
Oh !  that  Dramatic  Club. 

Several  new  cheer  leaders  appear.  More  Greater 
Deerfield.  Some  one  unpatriotically  and  vulgarly 
remarks  that  his  children  may  enjoy  advantages  of 
Greater  Deerfield,  for  he  assuredly  never  will. 

Orchestra  delivers  ultimatum — disbands.  Debating 

Club  holds  first  meeting  at  “Gigs’  and  Spiel’s  house.” 

Defeat  Nicholas  Senn  High  School,  30-7;  easy.  Re¬ 
venge  is  sweet  (taken  out  on  any  one). 

Durborow  loses  his  shoes.  “Mike”  comes  back.  How 
long  will  he  stay? 

Durborow'  explains  state  of  inertia  as  “standing  still 
wfithout  motion.” 

Mr.  Taylor  moves  his  Lares  Penatesque — he  has  our 
sincerest  sympathy  in  this  affliction. 

Seniors  decide  on  rings  after  much  squabble. 

Behold !  the  Annual  again  comes  to  life.  Who  will  be 
the  unfortunate  members  of  the  Board? 

Football  heroes,  et  maiores  et  parviores  cover  them¬ 
selves  with  gore,  and  also  the  gore  of  Lane  and 
Riverside.  (Also  a  select  Tango  Tea  afterward.) 
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October. 
Monday,  6. 

Tuesday,  7. 

Wednesday,  8. 

Thursday,  9. 

Friday,  10. 
Saturday,  11. 

Monday,  13. 

Tuesday,  14. 

Wednesday,  15. 
Thursday,  16. 

Friday,  17. 
Saturday,  18. 
Monday,  20. 
Tuesday,  21. 


Wednesday,  22. 

Thursday,  23. 
Friday,  24. 


Some  one  celebrates  a  birthday  with  a  real  cake.  We 
didn’t  get  any  of  it.  It  also  rains. 

Bronte  and  her  talented  master,  ventriloquistic  imi¬ 
tator  of  feathered  songsters,  street  cars,  saw  mills, 
tug  boats,  etc.,  visits  us. 

Not  much  excitement,  small  rough  house  in  hall,  but 
we  got  there  too  late.  General  assembly  tomorrow. 
What  will  be  shot  at  us  now? 

Aha!  the  villain  still  pursues  her!  We  learn  how  to 
make  friends  in  General  Assembly  today.  Much 
fog,  etc. 

Wheeler  sports  his  new  motorcycle  before  us. 

Deerfield  Trojans  lose  hard-fought  battle  to  Lake 
View. 

Columbus  Day  celebration.  Miss  McElrath  finds 

we  can’t  sing  without  books.  We  get  out  15  minutes 
early  as  our  holiday,  when  the  day  is  a  legal  holiday. 

Stormy  meetings  of  Senior,  Junior  and  Sophomore 
classes  about  rings,  pins  and  Sophomore  dance. 

Forum  meets  again. 

Ye  powers  that  be  tumble!  Ultimatum  of  Schneider’s 
Band  accepted !  They  practice  in  the  morning. 

M  ore  rain  and  Greater  Deerfield. 

Venimus,  vidimus,  victi  sumus.  Loyola  fecit. 

This  is  a  dog  day.  We  have  the  first  snow. 

Great  excitement  in  general  assembly — debates — 
Barker,  Baker,  Schauffler,  etc.  “I  move  the  pre¬ 
vious  question.”  Oh,  woe!  Reports! 

M  iss  McKenzie  and  Findlay  have  an  impromptu  de¬ 
bate.  Dramatic  Club  again. 

More  rings,  wrath,  and  talk  of  recall. 

Lake  Forest  Acad,  plays  here.  Collection  is  taken 
up  to  buy  Olesen  a  ticket  to  the  game. 
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October. 

Monday, 

27. 

Tuesday, 

28. 

Wednesday,  29. 

Thursday, 

30. 

Friday, 

31. 

November. 

Saturday, 

1. 

Monday, 

3. 

Tuesday, 

4. 

Wednesday, 

5. 

Thursday, 

6. 

Friday, 

7. 

Saturday, 

8. 

Monday, 

10. 

Tuesday, 

11. 

Wednesday, 

12. 

Thursday, 

13. 

Friday, 

14. 

Monday, 

17. 

Tuesday, 

18. 

Wednesday,  19. 

Thursday, 

20. 

Friday, 

21. 

It  rains  and  snows  alternately. 

Orchestra  snorts  away. 

The  Daily  Sewer  makes  its  first  and  last  appearance. 
We  have  a  riot  at  noon;  first  excitement  in  months. 
Wheeler  breaks  down  and  pushes  his  go-devil  home. 

We  play  New  Trier— say,  this  is  getting  monotonous. 
Baldwin  sets  off  a  firecracker  upstairs.  Never  again! 
Chicken  dinner — Bingham,  one  of  the  honored  six, 
gets  a  drumstick. 

Annual  Board  election — thank  Hades,  we  get  off. 

Baker  lets  something  slip  in  Algebra  II  (something 
like  Monday’s — see  Monday,  November  3). 
Program  and  P.  T.  A.  dance — dancing  by  grapha- 
phone  can  hardly  be  called  a  success. 

The  team  defeats  Waukegan,  19-7.  We  aren’t  so 
badly  off  after  all. 

Basket  ball  practice  in  the  gym.  Colder  than  - ! 

Baker  appears  wearing  his  shirt  with  tail  exposed — 
Russian  style. 

Annual  Board  cuts  the  pie.  Baker  is  chief  editor. 
Heaven  help  him ! 

German  Club  starts.  Will  it  live? 

Chicago  Tech,  game,  here;  score  just  about  100-0. 
Girls’  Glee  Club  has  eats.  ’Is  Nibs  nibbles. 

Water  from  above  on  Vergil  class. 

Gettysburg  Speech  Day.  Interesting  address  by  Mr. 
Jesse  Smith. 

Many  teachers  gone.  Ye  math,  master  has  change 
of  affairs. 

Vergil  class  meets  on  roof  of  boiler  room  for  time. 
Football  dance.  Tango?  We  should  say  not. 


Th‘Sc*rl‘t  Sc«.r« 
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H o/>A£  l?u  V 


He  a  v  y 


November. 

Monday, 

24. 

Tuesday, 

25. 

Wednesday,  26. 

Thursday, 

27. 

Friday, 

28. 

December. 

Monday, 

1. 

Tuesday, 

2. 

Wednesday, 

3. 

Thursday, 

4. 

Friday, 

5. 

Monday, 

8. 

Tuesday, 

9. 

Wednesday,  10. 

Thursday, 

11. 

Friday, 

12. 

Saturday, 

13. 

Monday, 

15. 

Tuesday, 

16. 

Wednesday, 

17. 

Females  of  the  species  are  more  timid  than  the  males 
when  it  comes  to  rough  wrork  on  the  fire  escape. 

Mild  rough-house  at  noon. 

Big  rough-house.  Schauffler  and  Findlay,  principles; 
Baker,  Olesen,  Siegele,  Bosold,  zealous  peace¬ 
makers. 

Little  lecture  on  discipline.  Seniors  should  set  ex¬ 
ample,  etc.  Where  did  we  hear  that  before? 

More  water  on  Vergil  class.  Latin  IV  is  ceasing  to 
be  a  dry  subject. 

Reports  tomorrow.  We  begin  to  work  hard. 

Reports — oh,  woe! — alack-a-day!  Well,  we  passed 

three. 

Debate  try-out.  We  got  on,  dammit! 

First  basket  ball  game.  Clean  up  L.  F.  C.  freshies, 
45-12. 

“Teeth  of  the  Gift  Horse”  is  presented.  Aunt  Man- 
etta  proves  herself  artistic.  Dance  in  gym. 

More  water  on  Vergil  class. 

More  water  on  Vergil  class.  Much  wrath. 

More  water  on  Vergil  class.  The  criminal,  Fyffe  is 
found,  and  given  impromptu  bath.  He  splutters 
and  says  things,  etc. 

Miss  Krieger  not  at  home.  Fiffy  plays  the  graph. 

Mr.  McManus  addresses  us.  Mac  Sanborn  gets  a 
demerit. 

Hon.  Debaters  go  to  Chicago  library. 

Much  deadness  everywhere. 

We  pay  10-cent  fine  to  library. 

Faculty  basket  ball  team  defaults.  Staehling  has  sore 
pedes. 


AUy7&. 
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THe  3;  q.  v/>fi.pJiou 
«TuNE/J'wIy 


December. 
Friday,  19. 

Interea. 

January. 

5—14. 

Tuesday,  6. 

Wednesday,  7. 
Thursday,  8. 
Friday.  9. 

Monday,  12. 
Tuesday,  13. 

Wednesday,  14. 
Thursday,  15. 
Friday,  16. 
Monday,  19. 

Tuesday,  20. 
Wednesday,  21. 
Thursday,  22. 
Friday,  23. 

Monday,  26. 
Tuesday,  27. 
Wednesday,  28. 


Parting  feeds  all  over.  Thank  the  Lord  we  had  only 
two  but  even  then  almost  succumbed. 

Rain,  snow,  slush,  Santa  Claus,  Christmas  Spirit  and 
Presents,  New  Year’s  orgy,  Night  Before,  Morn¬ 
ing  After. 

Much  unpreparedness  in  evidence. 

Hon.  Debaters  get  Reverend  letter  from  worthy  C.  W. 
Veteran  in  California.  What! 

Pater  Noster  gives  us  his  philosophy  of  life. 

Siegele  bursts  into  song. 

Debating  team  has  much  gloom.  Bingham  sick;  all 
begin  to  shake  except  MIGHTY  MORTON. 

Only  four  days  of  grace  before  Friday. 

Girls  have  rally.  Who  locked  the  door?  Sam  did? 
Never!  says  Rowena. 

We  beat  New  Trier  31-26.  Hurrah  for  U.  S. 

Much  suspense. 

Fortune  smiles  on  US.  We  win  triangular  debate. 

Rally  and  some  excitement.  We  recite  “Somewhere 
in  this  happy  land  the  sun  is  shining  bright,”  etc., 
for  N.  T.’s  benefit. 

It  snows. 

It  rains. 

It  snows.  Baldwin  plans  sleighride  for  Friday. 

It  rains.  Mary’s  engagement  announced  at  her  birth¬ 
day  party  today.  N.  B. — She  is  sweet  fourteen. 

P.  W.  Barker  impeached. 

Oh,  H— L.  (Oleson.) 

We  begin  to  bone. 
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January. 

Thursday, 

29. 

Just  one  exam  after  another.  Schauffler  goes  to  the 
Haymarket.  Wouldn’t  say  falling  from  grace. 

Friday, 

30. 

More  exams. 

February. 

Monday, 

2. 

New  semester,  new  leaf,  etc.  Sing  me  the  old,  old 
story;  (or  to  sleep). 

Tuesday, 

3. 

Fyffe  takes  yesterday  to  heart — has  his  German. 

Wednesday, 

4. 

We  play  and  tie  Loyola.  Oh,  joy!  Oh,  rapture  un¬ 
foreseen. 

Thursday, 

5. 

We  recline  on  our  laurels. 

Friday, 

6. 

Wheeler  goes  to  the  movies.  Isn’t  he  a  bad  egg, 
though  ? 

Saturday, 

7. 

Sam’s  big  sleighride.  Some  ride. 

Monday, 

9. 

Siegele  goes  to  the  egg  carnival. 

Tuesday, 

10. 

Councilor  elections.  Seniors?  Oh,  no. 

Wednesday,  1 1. 

Baldwin  chief  councilor.  Shaddle  now  free  to  carry 
on  his —  (We  mustn’t  tell.) 

Thursday, 

12. 

Same  orchestra  performs  for  school. 

Friday, 

13. 

Holiday  for  a  change. 

Monday, 

16. 

No  excitement,  Baker  doesn’t  even  orate. 

Tuesday, 

17. 

We  write  up  calendar  for  last  six  weeks. 

Wednesday,  18. 

We  play  New  Trier.  “But  there  is  gloom  in  Mud- 
ville,  Mighty  Casey  has  struck  out.” 

Thursday, 

19. 

Fire!  Fire! — drill. 

Friday, 

20. 

Much  Pinafore  practice. 

Saturday, 

21. 

Pinafore  shocking  success;  so  much  so  that  A.  R. 
takes  to  bed  for  a  week. 

Monday, 

23. 

Worthy  principal  (amen  !)  attempts  to  give  stereoptican 
lecture  in  broad  daylight. 

Tuesday, 

24. 

Vergil  class  takes  slump  and  gets  Orcus. 

Wednesday, 

25. 

Big  riot ;  Shaddle,  Siegele,  Goelitz  and  Maroney. 

Thursday, 

26. 

Childish  Seniors  decide  no  gowns — (latest  bulletin). 

February. 
Friday,  27. 

March. 

Monday,  2. 

Tuesday,  3. 

Wednesday,  4. 

Thursday,  5. 

Friday,  6. 

Monday,  9. 

Tuesday,  10 


Friday,  13. 

Monday,  16. 
Tuesday,  17. 

Wednesday,  18. 

Thursday,  19. 

Friday,  20. 

Monday,  23. 
Tuesday,  24. 

Wednesday,  25. 


Odds  blood!  They’ve  parted.  Shaddle  gets  the  3:25 
car  home. 

“Wild  Birds  I  Have  Known,”  by  eminent  nature 
fakir. 

Schauffler  worried,  so  many  ferns  ask  for  his  picture. 

We  beat  up  Waukegan  22-21. 

Seniors  disport  themselves  before  real  play  judges. 
( Excellent  ?) 

P.  T.  A.  meeting.  Afternoon  dance.  Mrs.  Schub- 
nell  gives  pianist  handout. 

Some  more  Junior  debates,  one  of  the  seven  plagues. 

Prof.  - of  Athens  U.  addresses  us.  He  speaks 

to  us  in  Latin,  Ancient  Greek,  English  (  ?),  modern 
Greek  and  Yiddish.  Also  cracks  some  monolithic 
jokes. 

We  all  have  from  four  to  six  tests  in  a  row.  Our 
noble  team  goes  off  to  Evanston  tournament. 

Reports  tomorrow. 

Brave  athletes  get  brass  medals.  Green  much  in  evi¬ 
dence. 

Lindenmeyer  family  out  of  luck.  (Two  up  before 
councilor  board.) 

Marion  has  a  birthday.  Which  one?  Ask  the 
Sphinx. 

Miss  Grandy  has  a  mighty  grouch.  Rakes  self  satis¬ 
fied  Seniors,  right  and  left.  Quite  forgets  herself. 

Big  infection  scare. 

Shaddle  does  a  little  scouting.  Tries  to  find  owner  of 
the  “walking  union  suit.” 

Our  spring  poet  brings  forth  a  real  Deerfield  song. 
We  are  sung  at,  recited  at,  played  at,  then  we 
sing. 


March. 

Thursday, 

26. 

Friday, 

27. 

Monday, 

30. 

Tuesday, 

31. 

April. 

Wednesday, 

1 

Thursday, 

2. 

Friday, 

3. 

Monday, 

6. 

Tuesday, 

7: 

Wednesday, 

8. 

Thursday, 

9. 

Friday, 

10. 

Wednesday, 

15. 

Monday, 

20. 

Tuesday, 

21. 

Wednesday,  22. 

Thursday, 

23. 

Friday, 

24. 

Monday, 

27. 

Tuesday, 

28. 

Rains  all  da}'.  Gilroy  and  Shaddle,  playing  horse, 
break  glass  in  assembly  hall  door. 

Pippin  of  a  Pinafore  party.  H.  P.  Press:  “A  good 
time  was  as  having  been  had  by  all  reported.” 

Durborow  sits  down  in  sulphuric  acid.  What  did 
we  see  ?  Alas !  poor  Yorick,  far  too  much ! 

Fiffy  brings  peanuts  to  German.  (He  “bleibs  nach 
der  schule,”  too.) 

Everybody  is  a  fool  today. 

Shaddle  rips  his  coat  on  a  door  knob. 

We  get  a  lecture  on  our  glorious  navy. 

Public  speaking  class  gets  there  on  time,  some  of 
them. 

We  get  the  best  lecture  in  general  assembly;  a  regular 
scream  from  start  to  finish;  Mr.  Schauffler. 

Findlay  stays  after  school  for  four  different  teachers. 

Big  Forum  Trial — Martin  Martimer  gets  25  years  in 
Highwood.  (Spare  him — electrocute  him — hang 
him — anything  but  this.) 

Last  day  before  vacation.  Actors  must  learn  their 
parts,  etc. 

Ye  Worthy  President  gives  a  dance  in  honor  of  14. 

No  school — there’s  a  reason. 

School  today — running  on  one  lung. 

Boys  parade.  (Mexican  warriors.) 

Deerfield  Demonstration  Defends  Democracy. 

Allan  Schauffler  tells  us  the  advantages  of  Deerfield. 

The  girls.  Oh,  lad,  we  might  have  known  it. 

Red  Cross  Nurses  (girls  parade).  Feminine  Folly 
Furnishes  Fun. 

Our  extempore  men  go  to  Wendell  Phillips. 

Two  peanut  wagons  in  bitter  war  for  our  trade. 

Fyffe  gives  his  services  to  Tut  Emerson 


April. 

Wednesday,  29. 

Thursday, 

30. 

May. 

Friday, 

1. 

Saturday, 

2. 

Monday, 

4. 

Tuesday, 

5. 

Wednesday, 

6. 

Thursday, 

7. 

Friday, 

8. 

Monday, 

11. 

Tuesday, 

12. 

Wednesday, 

13. 

Thursday, 

14. 

Friday, 

15. 

Saturday, 

16. 

Monday, 

18. 

Saturday,  23. 
Monday,  25. 

Tuesday,  26. 


Chaucer  Jacob  at  the  noon  lunch  hour. 

Further  developments.  Fyffe  locked  in  the  “Purity.” 

We  play  New  Trier.  Clean  ’em  up  5-1. 

N.  T.  comes  across  with  one  of  last  year’s  banners. 
The  other  is  “lost” — (?). 

P.  T.  A.  reception.  Some  time !  Schumacher  drank 
26  buffers  of  punch. 

General  assembly  and  singing.  (“Cap”  cusses.) 

Tut  lays  in  stock  of  “red-hots.” 

It  rained. 

George  and  Marion  go  fishing.  Score  2-0. 

M  iss  McKenzie  wears  bouquet  of  roses.  Who  to — ? 

Our  worthy  president  exposed  as  a  fakir  in  trig¬ 
onometry  by  Detective  Gilroy. 

More  play  rehearsal  till  6  p.  m. 

R.  M  oore  becomes  a  “fusser”  of  late. 

Tut  looses  his  horse. 

Spencer  helps  Miss  Stuart  at  the  human  printing  press. 

Juniors  give  their  Prom.  Some  dance. 

(Latest.)  Tut’s  competitor,  the  guinea,  lays  in  a 
stock  of  soft  drinks.  Not  unusual  to  see  staid  teacher 
standing  head  up  in  the  air,  bottle  poised  in  hand 
and  to  hear  a  gin-fiz  gurgling  musically  down  her 
fair  throat. 

N.  B. — This  is  enough  for  one  week. 

Senior  Play. 

J.  Bosold  gets  left  on  fire  escape  before  French  and 
can’t  get  in. 

Shaddle  sings  his  new  song,  “I  Love  the  Cows  and 
Chickens,  but  Highwood’s  the  Place,”  etc. 

N.  B. — That’s  about  enough — the  printer  called  time 


on  us. 


John  Milton  Baker 

Baker’s  got  a  hair  cut, 

Say,  but  it  looks  fine. 

I  wonder  what  the  barber  thought 
When  he  saw  Jack  in  line. 

Jack  always  was  good-looking; 

He’s  better  looking  still, 

And  in  the  ladies’  hearts 
A  cozy  place  should  fill. 

Don’t  take  me  as  sarcastic — 

A  mighty  man  he’ll  be. 

He’ll  fill  a  place,  as  with  the  girls, 

In  Fame’s  great  gallery. 

PHILIP  SIEGELE. 


The  Sunday  Supplement 

(Up  to  Date.) 


Relentless  Rudolph . 

The  Beautiful  Belinda . 

Hair  Breadth  Harry . 

Mamma’s  Angel  Child . 

Mrs.  Timekiller . 

Mugsy  and  Mulligan . 

Willie  Westinghause  Edison  Smith 

Old  Doc  Yac . 

Snapshot  Bill  . 

Hank,  the  Hermit . 


. A.  R.  Williams 

. Miss  Stuart 

. Staehling 

. Rowe  n  a 

. Virginia  Gaylord 

Freshman  and  Chief  Councilor 

. Harold  Olesen 

. Pa  Dick 

. Harold  Olesen 

. McNutt 


Good  Night! 


Our  teacher  gave  our  lesson  long, 

A  stunt  of  her’s  tho’  far  from  wrong, 

Caused  all  the  class  a  sudden  fright, 

When  one  tired  youth  sighed,  “O!  Good  Night! 

Our  teacher  did  not  like  the  fuss 
And  next  day  reprimanded  us — 

“Tho’  English  good,  it’s  out  of  place 
And  unbecomes  a  Senior’s  grace!” 


“But  we  must  find  a  substitute,” 

Sighed  Esther,  who  before  was  mute. 

But  teacher  said,  “Good  English  is  my  Wish,” 

Then  Rowena  blurted  out,  “O,  Good  English!” 

Our  teacher  angry,  asked  her  purpose 
In  so  unladylike  disturbing  us, 

Rowena  stuttered,  stammered,  then  gave  in, 

I  guess  she’ll  ne’er  again  commit  that  sin. 

PHILIP  SPEIDEL,  ’14. 
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A  Measure  of  Cheer 


A  Cup  of  Gladness 
A  Measure  of  Cheer 
A  Glass  of  Deliciousness 


Our  Blizzard  Soda 


Is  REFRESHING,  SPARKLING,  WHOLESOME 


BE  HAPPY  — DRINK  PLENTY  OF  IT 


Ruggles 

Catering 

and 

High-Grade 

Baking 

212  E.  Central  Park  Ave. 
Highland  Park,  III. 


Deer  Lick 
Farm  Inn 

A  delightful  place  for 
dinners,  afternoon  teas, 
and  little  dances.  Two 
miles  west  of  Highland 
Park  station. 


Phone  23  KARL  W.  GSELT  Pharmacy 


Telephone  H.  P.  193 


Tel.  Deerfield  5 


Tel.  Highland  Park  684 


Phone  110 


John  Schreurs 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


To  Our  Patrons : 

In  as  much  as  the  business  men  of 
Highland  Park  and  Lake  Forest  have 
again  helped  to  support  our  book 
with  their  advertisements,  let  us,  in 
appreciation  of  the  extra  value  thus 
received,  consider  them  in  the  proper 
light  and  help  patronize  home  trade. 


Chas.  H.  Warren 
- Co.  - 

Dry  Goods 

and 

General  Outfitters 


Central  Avenue  and  1st  St. 


CHICAGO 


HIGHLAND  PARK,  ILL. 
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Who  Would 


Hiss  HtElrath  (The  tUj 


u 

M  &ve 


r^lr.  Schneider 


Hr.  Wi  l!  i  ams 

"Thought  it  ? 


(IrT, 


at|i 


or 


The  Rexall  Store 


The  best  place  to  buy  all  drug 
and  toilet  articles,  as  well  as 
the  best  place  to  refresh  one’s 
self  in  the  beat  of  the  day. 


Fred  W.  Schumacher 


Hardware,  Tools  and  Cutlery  House  Furnishing  Goods 

Paints,  Brushes,  Glass  Athletic  Goods,  Toys 

Automobiles  Bicycles  C8l  Supplies 

Established  1874 

D.  C.  PURDY n10  SONS 

“Quality  is  Economy” 


HIGHLAND  PARK 


ILLINOIS 


MARVELOUS 

1  USE  I NC- C l E AN INC-POL I SH ING  LIQUID 


PRESERVES  Pianos,  Furniture,  Aut<>mnbi  les 
RESTORES  Floors,  Woodwork,  Linnletms 


Telephone  21 


..JTvmtci’Sr  IJtirterialer.. 


Edward  Hines  Lumber  Go. 

LUMBER  and  MILL  WORK 


For  more  than  half  a  century  the  Prang 
Company  have  specialized  in  the  field  of 
Art  Education.  We  have  served  two 
generations — May  we  serve  you? 


Walnut  Ave.  and  C.  &  N.  W.  Ry.  Tracks 

One  Block  South  of  Depot 


(Trite 


HIGHLAND  PARK,  ILL. 


100  S.  Michigan  Ave. 


Chicago,  Illinois 


100 


Heard  in  the  Class  Room 


Mr.  McNutt  (in  botany)  :  “The  plum  and  the  apricot  grafted  pro¬ 
duce  the  plum-cot.” 

Rowena:  “Does  the  grafting  of  a  peach  and  a  prune  make  a  pear?” 

Mr.  Dietsch  (in  music):  “Girls,  don’t  hold  that  ‘man’  so  long!” 

Murphy  (in  English)  :  “Milton  inherited  his  mother’s  kindness 
and  her  weak  eyes.” 

Teacher:  “Who  was  Columbus?” 

Freshie:  “The  gem  of  the  ocean.” 

AND  JANE  WAS  A  GOOD  COOK,  TOO. 

Julius  (in  English):  “About  this  time  Carlyle  got  married;  later 
he  got  dyspepsia.” 

“Got  your  spelling,  Ballinger?” 

“I  never  worry  about  those  things  until  they’re  over” — ’bout  right. 

A  FEW  MORNINGS  BEFORE  PINAFORE. 

A.  R.:  “Joe!” 

Joe:  “Yes,  ma;  just  a  minute.” 

A.  R.:  “Eight  bells,  Joe.” 


Teacher:  “Who  originated  the  first  geometry  proposition?” 
Pupil:  “Noah.” 

Teacher:  “How’s  that?” 

Pupil:  “He  constructed  an  arc  B.  C.” 


Student  (reciting  in  English  just  before  lunch  period):  “Tell  me 
not  in  mournful  numbers,  life  is  but  an  empty — stomach!” 

EXTRACT  FROM  SOPH’MORE  THEME. 

“As  the  gates  clanged  behind  Sir  Launfall,  he  saw  crouched  at  his 
feet  a  monstrous,  ferocious  leopard!”  Moral:  “Always  be  kind  to 
dumb  animals.” 

Teacher:  “What  do  you  know  about  the  Mongolian  race?” 

Pupil:  “I  didn’t  see  it — I  went  to  the  ball  game.” 

A  NEW  GEOMETRY  PROPOSITION. 

Hyp.  (given  a  sheet  of  paper)  :  “To  prove  it  is  a  lazy  dog.” 

Dem. :  “A  sheet  of  paper  is  an  inklined  plane  (by  const.).” 

“An  inclined  plane  is  a  slope  up  (def. ).” 

“A  slow  pup  is  a  lazy  dog  (evident  fact).” 

“A  sheet  of  paper  is  a  lazy  dog.” 

—“SWIPED.” 


no 


Dale  Sweetland’s 

Take  your  ideal  classmate  to 
our  new  store  for  an  ideal 

Ice  Cream  Soda,  or  buy  her 
some  of  our  classy  Candy. 

The  Corner  Drug  Store 

Phone  32  T.  M.  CLARK,  Manager 

John  Middleton 

Coal,  Lumber,  Wood 

Lime  and  Cement 

32  North  First  Street 

HIGHLAND  PARK  ILLINOIS 

A 

Phones  454,  455,  456 

Gas  Range 

is  a 

GEO.  F.  BOCK 

Coal  Range 

with  a 

Fancy  Groceries 

College  Education 

Fruits  and  Vegetables 

Quality — Not  Quantity 

North  Shore  Gas  Co. 

14-16  W.  Central  Ave.  Highland  Park,  Ill. 

Ill 


Findlay’s  Formula 

To  find  the  actual  number  of  working  days  in  a  year: 


Days  in  a  year . 365 

Summer  vacation .  90 


Half  every  day  is  night,  dividing  by  2 . \Z1'A 

Saturdays  and  Sundays  .  78 


59f4 

Time  out  for  football  (74  half-days) .  37 


Christmas  vacation 


Thanksgiving  . 2 

Spring  . 5 

Washington’s  birthday . 1 


8  days 

Total  working  days . 


S/ 


8 


Lake  Forest  Father  (the  morning  after  a  High  School  dance)  :  “My 
son,  you  were  out  after  two  last  night.” 

Anxious  Son:  “No,  father;  only  after  one.” 
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An  Apology 

We  rushed,  we  tore,  we  writ  the  “pome,” 

We  certainly  were  going  some! 

The  book  to  press,  ourselves  to  bed, 

Went  running  with  a  throbbing  head. 

The  book  appeared,  we  opened  it — 

Ye  gods,  we  nearly  had  a  fit ! 

The  poem  (faculty)  ’s  all  right,  but: 

We  had  left  out  our  Prof.  McNutt! 

Oh,  horrors,  shades  of  Hermes!  Woe! 

H  ow  could  we  have  transgressed  so? 

But  to  express  our  awful  grief 
For  him  alone,  ’s  this  “poem”  brief! 

THE  1913  BOARD. 


Fin  D  lay 
Sp  E  idel 
Bingham 
Sch  A  uffler 
Mor  T  on 
Schauffl  E  r 


Phone: 

Waukegan  Studio  1012 
Phone: 

Highland  Park  Studio  2513 

Orson 

B. 

Brand 

High  Art  Portrait 
High-Grade  Landscape 

Photography 


Mrs.  M.  Tipton 

Restaurant  and 
Lunch  Room 


Strictly  Home  Cooking 


7  CENTRAL  AVENUE 
HIGHLAND  PARK,  ILL. 


Phone  573 

T.  E.  Pierson 

“Slip  Antique  IMjup” 

HIGH  CLASS 

Upholstering 

Old  Mahogany,  Etc. 

Packing 

Storage 

128  E.  Central  Ave. 

HIGHLAND  PARK,  ILL. 


J.  M.  Bilharz 

Harness 

Horse 

Furnishings 

Auto  Supplies,  Trunks, 
Suit  Cases  and 
Traveling 
Bags 

7  St.  Johns  Avenue 
HIGHLAND  PARK,  ILL. 

Telephone  493 


ALBERT 

LARSON 

STATIONER 

School  and  Office 
Supplies 

Latest  Books  and 
Magazines 


William 

Anderson 

11  St.  Johns  Avenue 
HIGHLAND  PARK 
ILLINOIS 

TELEPHONE  45 

DRY  GOODS  AND 
NOTIONS 

The  Economical  Shopping 
Headquarters 


Victoria 

Restaurant 

M.  LENCIONI 

Regular  Meals 
and  a  la  Carte 

130  East  Central  Avenue 

Opposite  Sheridan  Road 

Telephone  No.  243 

HIGHLAND  PARK,  ILL. 


C.  P. 

Sullivan 

Plumbing 

Heating 

Drainage 

Residence  Phone  706  W 
Office  Phone  188 

HIGHLAND  PARK,  ILL. 
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4K 


Phone  477 


H.  P.  JEPPESEN 


Staple  and  Fancy  Groceries 


ERSKINE  BANK  BUILDING 


HIGHLAND  PARK,  ILLINOIS 


wovovoro', 


iwhnomjwm 


F.  B.  GREEN'S 

Pure  Ice  Cream 
and  Ices 

Telephone  Five  -  Three 

201  East  Central  Avenue 


Equipment  for  Success.... 


The  M  oraine  Hotel  Stables 


You,  the  High  School  Graduate,  have  education,  training, 
character,  ambition,  splendid  equipment  indeed.  Right 
now,  with  these  equipments,  you  should  lay  the  founda¬ 
tion  for  financial  success  by  starting  a  savings  account 
in  your  own  name  with  the 

Highland  Park  State  Bank 

$1.00  will  open  the  account  and  3  per  cent  interest  will  be 
credited  semi-annually. 

The  bank  is  under  the  supervision  of  the  State  of  Illinois. 


MARTIN  RINGDAHL,  Proprietor 


Carriages  of  All  Kinds 
Automobiles  and  Saddle  Horses 


Telephone  31 


A.  C.  MORGAN,  President 


J.  M.  APPEL,  Vice-President 


C.  F.  GRANT,  Cashier 


St.  Johns  Avenue 


Highland  Park 
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Our  Confidential  Advisor 

By  Pusty. 

(Extracts  from  General  Correspondence.) 


Esteemed  Friend:  “Would  you  condescend  to  proffer  any  sugges¬ 
tions  concerning  a  desired  acceleration  in  the  enlargement  of  my  present 
altitude  ?” — Mason. 

We  don’t  get  you,  Algernon,  you'll  have  to  send  the  cipher. 

Dear  Advisor:  “What  is  the  best  way  to  keep  gum  over  night?” — 
Ellsworth. 

I  have  known  it  being  kept  successfully  behind  the  ear,  but  most 
authorities  agree  that  the  flavor  is  best  preserved  when  inserted  in  a 
tumbler  of  tepid  water. 

M.  O.  C.  Advisor:  Kindly  advise  us  of  a  convenient  method  of 
keeping  Duffy  quiet?” — Councilors. 

Vou  had  me  going  quite  a  while  on  that  question,  but  I  have  discov¬ 
ered  the  only  two  methods,  kill  him  or  give  him  gas. 

Dear  Advisor:  “Can  you  explain  ‘Mike’  Brand’s  recent  illness?” — 
M.  T.  Dohme. 

Certainly.  Mike  stayed  away  from  Henry’s  a  whole  day  and  as  a 
result,  he  has  been  out  of  school  a  week  with  a  “rush  of  knowledge  to 
the  head.” 

Con.  Advisor,  Esq.:  “Why  does  Baldwin  remind  you  of  a  bride¬ 
groom?” — Lena  Genster. 

Because  they  both  think  a  good  deal  of  “Marion.”  Are  we  off  our 
“Boess  ?” 

Mr.  Con.  Advisor:  “The  teachers  always  mix  me  up  with  Esther 
Baker — what  shall  I  do?” — John  Milton. 

Get  your  hair  cut,  John ;  that’s  what’s  causing  the  trouble. 

O.  C.  Advisor:  “What  kind  of  a  nut  is  Shaddle?” — I.  D.  Clare. 

Aw! — give  us  something  hard.  A  Hazel  nut,  of  course. 

Mr.  Advisor:  “Can  you  tell  me  what  is  the  matter  with  Speidel 
these  days?  He  doesn’t  seem  a  bit  like  himself?” — A.  Friend. 

He  isn’t,  he’s  all  “Tucker’d’  out. 


Dear  Advisor:  “Can  you  recall? 

“Those  lunch  room  smells,  those  lunch  room  smells! 

“How  many  an  hour  their  perfume  spells, 

“Of  awful  torture  suffered  till 
“The  buzzer  buzzed  and  we  could  fill, 

“Our  inmost  beings  with  the  stuff, 

“From  which  we  whiffed  that  tempting  snuff?” 

You  are  hopeless.  We  refuse  to  answer. 

Esteemed  Friend:  “Why  does  Bosold  ask  such  idiotic  questions?” — 

Frantic  Prof. 

You  must  be  gentle  with  Julius,  you  know  he  hasn’t  been  quite  the 
same  ever  since  he  changed  to  longs. 

Dear  Mr.  C.  Advisor:  “What  did  you  think  of  the  Forum’s  mock 
trial  ?” — Willie  Respond. 

It  was  well  done,  but  they  really  ought  not  to  have  allowed  the 
corpse  to  come  in  and  empty  the  waste  basket  while  they  were  discussing 
the  results  of  the  post-mortem  examination.  Rather  personal,  you  know. 

Con.  Adv.,  Esq.:  “Why  did  the  Senior  girls  change  their  itninds 
about  caps  and  gowns?  I  can’t  understand  it.” — Baker. 

Of  course,  you  don’t,  John.  You  see  they  found  that  the  gowns 
weren’t  made  with  slits.  The  fickleness  of  women. 

Dear  Pers. :  “Is  Baker  really  as  timid  with  the  girls  as  he  seems?” — 
Bingham. 

Judge  for  yourself;  at  “Spider’s”  dance,  he  held  his  partner  on  his 
knee  the  whole  evening.  That’s  more  than  you  did. 

Dear  Advisor:  “You  must  land  your  column  at  once!” — Joke 
Editor. 

All  right,  Esther,  if  you  say  so;  I’ve  been  waiting  all  this  time  for 
something  clever,  but  I  guess  it’s  too  late  now.  This  isn’t  like  dra¬ 
matics,  anyway;  they  can’t  egg  me  off. 
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The 

Highl 

Pari 
Cafe 


an< 


A  Good  Place  to  Eat 

V 

MRS.  M.  SIMMERS 


Proprietress 


James 

Bowden 

Fresh,  Salt 
and  Smoked 
Meat 

Store  Phone  467-468 
Residence  Phone  7832 

9  St.  Johns  Avenue 

HIGHLAND  PARK,  ILL. 


Telephone  805-L 

Robert 

Greenslade 

Electric  Supplies  and 
Fixtures 

^>VJring  and  Re  pairing 

134  Second  Street 

HIGHLAND  PARK,  ILL. 


Frank 

Recktenwald 

The 

Modern  Shoe  Store 

Ladies  ,  Mens  and 
Children  s  Shoes 

Skoe  Making  a  Specialty 

Fine  Skoes  at  Lowest  Prices 

Telepkone  446 

111  East  Central  Avenue 
HIGHLAND  PARK,  ILL. 


Telepkone  350 


Frank  Sordyl 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen  s 
Tailoring,  Cleaning, 
Dyeing  and 
Repairing 


116  East  Central  Ave. 

HIGHLAND  PARK,  ILL. 


GEARY 

Home  Bakery 

Retail  Store  and  Ice  Cream 
Parlor' 

20  West  Central  Ave. 

Telepkone  340 

Brick  Ice  Cream  a  Specialty 


Our  Motto  "Cleanliness  in  fancy  home 
baking  and  handling  of  choice  ice  cream 
and  candiea. 


PURITY 

Pop  C  orn  Stand 

Sells  only  the  Purest  and 
=  Best  = 

POP  CORN,  PEANUTS 
CHEWING  GUM 
CANDY,  RED  HOTS 
SOFT  DRINKS 

and 

ICE  CREAM  CONES 

Eat  Purity  Pop  Corn  which  is  popped 
fresh,  and  only  pure  Butter  is  used. 


Telepkone  65 

Frank 

Siljestrom 

ICE  and  COAL 


Lake  Geneva  Ice 
Scranton  and  Pittston  Coal 


Elm  Place  &  First  St. 

HIGHLAND  PARK,  ILLs 
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The  Highland  Park  Girl 

Ah,  she  is  coming  up  the  street, 

Shirtwaist  trim  and  suit  so  neat, 

Jaunty  walk  and  form  of  grace, 

Charming  manner,  pretty  face — 

A  Highland  Park  girl. 

All  my  heart  is  in  a  flutter, 

And  my  lips  can  only  stutter, 

As  she  meets  me,  nods  and  smiles, 

Saucy  curls  with  many  wiles — 

The  Highland  Park  girl. 

She  has  passed,  the  sun  is  brighter, 

Prospects  fairer,  burdens  lighter ; 

Tongue  unchained,  but  hearty  fetter, 

Lucky  fellow  that  I  met  her — 

My  Highland  Park  girl. 

V.  M.  G. 


Gero  gerere  gussie  getsus — -Freshman. 


Lee:  “M — ,  have  an  apple?” 

M — :  “No,  thank  you,  Lee.” 

Lee:  “That’s  right,  I  forgot  you  only  ate  Baldwin  apples.” 

George  (quickly)  :  “Let’s  see — you  just  had  a  Bell  telephone  in¬ 
stalled,  didn’t  you?” 


Deerfield’s  Library 


“Wild  Animals  I  Have  Known” 

“The  Choir  Invisible” . 

“Les  Miserables” . 

“Seats  of  the  Mighty” . 

“Westward  Ho!” . 

“Great  Expectations” . 

“April  Hopes”  . 

“Adventures  of  Verdent  Green”.  . 

“Courting  and  Farming” . 

Crisis  . 

“Hard  Times” . 

“Heartsease”  . 

“The  Virginian” . 

“The  Jolly  Bakers” . 


. Tammany  Crowrd 

Fourth  Period  German  Class 

. Students  at  Exam  Time 

.  .  .Chairs  in  the  Board  Room 

. Deerfield  Bus. 

. Senior  Play 

. Junior  Prom 

. Freshman  Year 

. Lee  Shaddle 

. Night  Before  Exams 

. Exams 

. Friday  Afternoon 

. Warren  Morse 

. Esther  and  “Jack” 


Freshmen  all,  we  started  school, 
Really  wre  were  very  green, 
Everything  to  us  was  newr, 
Seniors  wre  had  never  seen, 
How^’ere  it  will  not  be  so  long, 

M  any  schooldays  wall  not  pass, 

E  'er  we  will  be  seniors,  too, 

N  e’er  before  a  finer  class. 


MARGARET  MERRYWEATHER,  ’17. 


The  Highland  Park  Press 

Prints  ALL  the  news  of  Deerfield  and 

West  P)eerfield  Townships 

The  Civic,  Social,  Political,  Club  and  Church  life  of  Highwood,  Deerfield, 
Ft.  Sheridan  and  Highland  Park,  together  with  the  news  of  the  day,  are  all  fully 
chronicled  in  it,  and  in  addition  it  gives  correctly  the  principal  news  of  Lake 
County  and  the  towns  south  of  us. 

Our  subscription  list  is  1,200  in  a  population  of  8,000 
The  Subscription  price  is  $1.50  yearly,  payable  in  advance 

If  you  are  not  one  of  the  present  twelve,  why  not  start  the  next  one  hundred? 
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Telephone  754 

Percy  Cummings 

Groceries  and  Fruits 

Freshest  of  Vegetables 
and  Delicacies  in  Season 

LAKE  FOREST,  ILL. 


Harry  Levin 


Clothier 

Hatter 

and 

Gents’ 

Furnishings 

Tailoring  a 
Specialty 


LAKE  FOREST,  ILL. 

Telephone  769 


Warren  Miller  Elias  Berg 

715— Phones — 716 
-TA 

MILLER  &  BERG 

Groceries,  Meats 
Flour  and  Feed 


LAKE  BLUFF  - 


ILL. 


SHOES 


SHOES 


Phone  456 


The 

Rexall 

Store 


Phone 


H.  KAD1NG,  Prop. 


When  in  need  of  the 
best  in  this  line  see 


E.  S.  McNichols 


PHARMACIST 


Rasmussen  Shoe  Store 


Telephone  612 


LAKE  FOREST,  ILL. 


Lake  Bluff 


Illinois 


The  Lake  Bluff 
Cleaners  and  Dyers 

Cleaning,  Dyeing,  Pressing 
and  Repairing  of  Ladies 
and  Gents  Garments.  All 
kinds  of  Remodeling  at 
Reasonable  Price*.  Also 
Ladies  and  Gents  Tailoring. 

Scranton,  Corner  Walnut 

Near  the  Postoffice 

LAKE  BLUFF,  ILL. 
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Our  Scarlet  Fever  Scare 

(Apologies  to  Coleridge.) 


I 

It  is  our  well  known  janitor, 

He  stoppeth  all  of  three; 

“By  thy  long  (  ?)  grey  (  ?)  beard  and  glittering  eye, 
Now,  wherefore,  stoppeth  thou  me?” 

The  second  bell  now  soon  will  ring 
And  I’ve  my  Chem.  to  get — 

My  sponsor’s  here — her  eye  I  fear 
For  I  am  not  her  pet. 

He  holds  us  with  his  skinny  hands, 

“There  was  a  Soph,”  quoth  he; 

“She  has  the  scarlet  fever  now 
And  you  the  Doc  must  see.” 

We  trundle  down  the  well  worn  stairs 
And  enter  A.  R.’s  room, 

Where  many  more  have  gathered,  and 
The  doctor  gets  there  soon. 


II. 

We  hear  as  how  a  Soph’more  girl 
The  scarlet  fever  got, 

And  came  to  school  not  knowing  it — 

’Tis  sad  that  she  did  not. 

For  now  we  ’tect  a  stifling  smell 
Pervading  all  the  air, 

It  is  a  disinfectant  sure 
Inside  our  lockers  there! 

The  doctor’s  looking  awful  stern, 

A-gazing  all  around, 

A-peering  down  our  throats  and  looking 
’Si f  he  germs  had  found. 

He  looks  and  scowls  into  our  mouths, 

And  down  our  necks  as  well, 

He  pinches  and  he  pokes  us  all, 

Until  we’d  like  to  yell. 

We  went  as  if  we  had  been  stunned, 

As  if  of  sense  forlorn, 

Then,  sadder  and  much  wiser  men, 

We  rose  on  morrow’s  morn. 

MILDRED  WELCH,  ’15. 
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FREBERG'S  LIVERY 

Harder's  Hardware 

A.  T.  LARSON,  Proprietor 

Livery ,  hoarding  and  Sales  Stables 

GENERAL  HARDWARE 

c -Automobiles  to  Rent  cMo'bing  and 

Day  or  Night  Teaming 

- AND - 

SPORTING  GOODS 

- Telephone  27 - 

217  N.  St.  Johns  Ave.  Highland  Park,  Ill. 

North  of  Elm  Place  &  ’ 

LAKE  FOREST  and  HIGHLAND  PARK 

Capital,  $100,000.00  Under  State  Supervision 

North  Shore  Trust  Company 

HIGHLAND  PARK  J  J-  ILLINOIS 

Telephone  936  Opposite  N.  W.  Depot 

STANLEY’S 

A  _ Makes  loans  at  current  rates  on  improved 

A  real  estate  in  North  Shore  territory. 

D _ Purchases  reliable  investments 

•D  for  its  clients. 

_ Issues  Time  Certificates  on 

V-a  Deposits  on  which  it  pays 

4 °/o  interest  semi-annually.  The  Certificates  are  issued  at  any  time  and 
draw  interest  from  date  of  issue. 

BARBER  SHOP 

Children's  Haircutting  a  Specialty 

ARTHUR  W.  VERCOE,  Cashier 

37  S.  St.  Johns  Avenue  Highland  Park,  Illinois 
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Bogota 


Goodrich  Gchauffler 


Howard  Sc  hum  ocher  Marion  Bocss 


a 


Elizabeth  Schumacher  George  Baldwin  G  lady  s  Tu  c.k  e  r 


Allan  Durborcu  John-  Baker  RowenaBastin 


North  Shore  Fuel 
and  Supply  Co. 

Highland  Park,  Ill. 

Phone  67 


- - Best  grade  o f  _ _ 

Coal  and  Coke 
Lumber  and 
Building  Material 
Hay,  Straw  and  Oats 


Cattle  and  Horse  Feeds,  Ground  Daily  in 
Our  Own  Mills 
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TREES,  SHRUBS  AND  EVERGREENS 
ALL  VARIETIES  AND  ALL  HARDY 
=====  Get  Our  Prices  ====== 

RAVINIA 

NURSERIES 

F.  D.  CLANCY,  Proprietor 


Nurseries  one  mile  west  of 

Ravinia  Park 


(  Nurseries  —  Highland  Park  58 

TELEPHONES 

(  Office — Highland  Park  36 


Have  Our  Estimator  Call 


On  Being  Late  To  Session 

I  sit  alone  in  the  station, 

Awaiting  the  8  :46 
Deep  in  sad  meditation, 

Munching  peppermint  sticks. 

I  wonder  wrhat  Sponsor  ’ll  say  to  me. 

I  think  I’d  better  repeat  a  psalm; 

For  I  know  not  whether  my  fate  will  be 
The  office,  expulsion,  or  bomb. 

ELIZABETH  DURBOROW,  ’16. 


Freshman  (approaching  Mr.  Staehling)  :  “Please,  sir;  are  you  my 
responsor  ?” 

Pitt:  “Say,  Gobbo;  how  do  you  tell  when  your  face  is  clean — by 
the  mirror?” 

Gobbo:  “No,  you  poor  prune — by  the  towel.” 


Every  Friday  in  the  lunch  room, 

While  the  crowds  stand  gaping  round, 
Mrs.  Schnubnell  serves  the  hot  dogs — 
What  d’  you  mean  you  lost  your  hound? 


Manager:  “Hey,  coach;  what’s  Baldy  playing  this  year?” 
Coach:  “First  Boess.” 


Amateur  photographer  (to  fair  co-ed  in  physics  laboratory)  :  “Look 
pleasant,  please,  and  I’ll  take  your  picture.” 

Fair  Co-ed  (making  a  dash  for  the  door)  :  “Heavens,  no;  I’d  rather 
be  photographed  in  a  jail!” 

The  cows  are  in  the  meadows, 

The  sheep  are  in  the  grass, 

But  all  the  little  geese 
Are  in  the  Freshman  class. 


Anxious  Student:  “Miss  Grandy,  in  the  councilor  election  one  boy 
wrote  Norris  Pitt’s  name,  ‘Porris  Nitt.’  Is  that  good  enough  for  the 
Annual  ?” 

Miss  Grandy:  “Oh,  yes!  Any  one  can  see  through  that.” 

First  Senior:  “What  is  that  which  is  heard  and  not  seen?” 

Second  Senior:  “German  II,  singing,  fourth  period.” 

Mary  had  a  wad  of  gum, 

She  chewed  it  loud  and  slow, 

And  everywhere  that  Mary  went 
The  gum  was  sure  to  go. 

It  followed  her  to  school  one  day, 

Which  was  against  the  rule, 

Her  sponsor  took  it  away  from  her 
And  chewed  it  after  school. 


E.  A.  R.  S.,  ’15. 


All  Kinds  of  Building  Material 

John  Gourley  &  Go. 

LUMBER 


Telephone  465 


Highland  Park 


Phone 

265 


Imperial 

Dyers 

and 

Cleaners 


214  E.  Central  Ave. 


Highland 

Park, 

Ill. 
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Residence  Phone  391 


Telephone  160 


TERMS  CASH  WITHIN  A  WEEK 

Palace  Cash  Meat  Market 

LEO  A.  HAAK,  Manager 


Dealer  in  the  Famous  Peacock  Brand 

Hams,  Bacon  and  Lard 

Poultry  and  Game,  Oysters  and  Fish  in  Season 


SPECIAL  SALES  on  every  Wednesday  and  Saturday 
We  handle  only  the  choicest  native  meats 
Give  us  an  order  and  be  convinced 


24  W.  Central  Ave. 


Highland  Park,  Ill. 
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